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PREFACE. i^t>B 



J. HE Life of GusTAvus Vasa^ the Swedifli Prince^ 
warrior, and legiflatqr, forms one of the molt interefting 
features in the hiftory of nations. It is replete with ever) 
circumftance that can delight or inftrud: pofterity, and on a 
firft review, no fubjeft can prefent a more flattering foun- 
dation for the fuperftruSure of a Dramatift; yet,when clofely 
confidered, it will be found, perhaps^ of all others^ the moft 
dangerous and critical, that an inexperienced writer can 
venture upon. I do not premife thus far, through any wi(h 
to inveft my own attempt with Importance^ but rather to 
offer fome excufe for the deficiency and awkwardnefs with 
which it may have been executed* When I firft feleSed 
Guftavus for my theme, I was ignorant that his advrentiires 
had been already dramatifed by Mr. Brooke, and that the 
performance of hfs play had been prohibited by the govern- 
ment forty years fince, oo account of its feditioiis tendency 
and inflammatory politics. If fach an objedion exited at 
that diftant and pacific period, it would have applied with 
increafed propriety at the prefent jun£ture, when the fierce 
fpirit of revolution, marches under the banners of conquer- 
ing armies, and its do£lrines are bruited abroad from the 
tribunes of orators, and the port-folios of philofophers. It be- 
came therefore a neceflary confequence, that I fhould remove 
the principal obje6l in my defign, from the fore-ground, into 
the perfpedive, and that Guftayus, like Lord Burleigh in the 
Criticy ihould be fuppofed to think a great deal more than it 
was convenient for him to utter. Two other fijgures, which 
would have pofleiTed prominent fituation$ in the pi£lure| 
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I was conftrained to ftrikeout intirely. It would have been 
hazardous to hai^ pourtrayed royalty and the priefthood, ia 
unamiable colours, yet Chriftiern and Trollio, could not 
have been delineated otherwife. I endeavoured to Aipply 
the place of the Daniih monarch, by the fubftitution of a 
provincial governor, but the attitude of fuch a perfon cottid 
not be rendered equally impreflive, and the eiFe£l of the 
coup'^ceuil W2LS materially injured by the comparative inade* 
quacy ot its contrafled paits. As my plan was thus deprived 
of its natural ftrength, artificial aids became neceflary to its 
fupport ; and in the frefli arrangement of my Dr^mZy Jlage^ 
#^<JI was- made the axis upon which every other confider- 
ation had to revolve. To frame fituations for mufic, and 
opportunities for fpeftacle, were the firft objedls of my at- 
tention. Of courfe, language, charaAer, and confidency of 
a£tioQ, receded into mere points of occafional regard. The 
reception of my play upon the ftage, fully juftified the 
policy of the fyftem which I had followed ^ and its fubfe- 
quent fuccefs has exceeded my mod fanguine expedlations. 
However, in fubmitting it to the tribunal of the clofet, I 
can derive but little confidence from the applaufel)eftowed 
on its reprefentations. In the clofet, it muft appear divcfted 
of every extrinfic advantage, and difcover the whole of its 
imperfeftions, without a chance of difguife. It would be 
abfurd in me, to offer any pretenfions, further than that I 
have endeavoured to preferve probability in the conduft of 
my plot: to render the Sottish manv eflential continuations, 
rather than unmeanning interruptions of the intereft, and 
(fo far as my humble talents would allow me) to ferve the 
general purpofes of morality and focial order. Whether 
I have fucceeded or failed in thefe limited attempts, the 
public voice, not mine, muft how decide. If the fubfe- 
quent pages appear to be inoiFenfivey criticifm fhould fpare 
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them ftom a more ftrid ordeal^ fince their weakneft (ai 
a compofition) is acknowledged. 

The trifle may then be patiently tofled ftom hand to 
hand through the literary world, like a butterfly that is per- 
mitted to flutter over the parterres of a garden ; the infed 
may be of little ufe in the plan of creation, but it is per- 
feAly harmlefsi and it amufes the eye, by the gaiety of 
its ccdours, and the playfulnefs of its motions. 

To the ProprtetorSj for their liberality in the embel- 
lilhmentsof the fcene; to Mr. Bannister (as Manager) 
for his attention and affiduity in its produ£iion ; and to the 
Pifformersy generally and individually, for their great ex- 
ertions in its performance \ I am happy to afcribe the 
principal fuccefs of my Drama ; and with great refpe£t, I 
requeft them to receive my very iincere acknowledgments* 

P. S, This play in its original ftitte greatly exceeding 
the cuftomary time of performance, feveral curtailments 
and alterations were made by Mr. Sheridan. I canaot 
fo far fupprefs the vanity off my nature, as to omit this 
circumAance; though by mentioning it, I become the 
trumpeter of my own panegyric, fince the notice of fo 
great a name, confers in itfelf the higheft eulogy that a 
young author can receive ; the truly flattering attentions^ 
with which he then condefcended to honor me, can never 
be forgotten, while either pride or gratitude retains an in- 
fluence in my bofom. 



March 24i 1803. 
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PROLOGUE. 



THE frolic woodbine oft' in fumtQer's pnme» 
Some oak of veteran growth will fondly climb. 
O'er the dark branches, curl its taiTel'd arms, 
And deck the hoaiy (hade with glowing charms ; 
The grateful tree its fofc embrace repays, 
And y^Ids proteflion to its tender fprays:*^ 
E'en fo, the fparkllng wreath that fidion twines 
Round truth's enduring column, proudlieft fliines, 
And greeneft beauty tints the poet's bay. 
When fa£^ informs, and fancy points his lay! 
To-night a youthful minllrel fweepa the lyre. 
In changeful ftrain, as changeful themes itifpire : 
With bright realities he fwells the ftage, 
Bequeath'd as morals, by a former age ; 
Shades of hiftoric fame, he bodies forth. 
And leads the IVf ufes to the diftant North ! 
A region rude, unfunn'd, unlovely-— drear ; 
In ftorm and darknefs whelm'd thro' half the year* 
Yet cheerlefs as It was, this out-cad fcene, 
To patriot eyes, wore Nature's lovelieft mein; 
To them its glimmering wades of ice and fnow, 
With Tempe's claflic verdure feem'd to glow. 
And blyther far, they deem'd-its fuiilefs bowers, 
Than fouthern Italy's foft vale of flowers ! 

 

Aik ye what fecret caufe the clime endear'd ? 
There — liberty her arm of glory rear*d; 
High on the rock, the goddefs built her feat. 
And view.'d, with fcorn, the vallies at her feet! 
Her radiant prefence cheer'd the (hivering fwains, 
And ftrew'd with Eden's bloom, their frolly plains ; 
Tarn*d want to wealth, and rain'd meridian light. 
Thro' the clofe ihadow of their double night I 



C 7 ] 

Of her inrpir'd men mockM continuous toiI» 
GleanM virtuous plenty from a famiihM foil ; 
And o'er their horrid path, as gleam'd hit form, 
Enjoy'd the darknefs, and adorM the fiorm ! 
Nowy atrophied tombs, along the Baltic's Ihore, 
Record^the race of heros, feen no more :— 
Their throbbing hearts, their Heel-clad forms fablimCf 
Have funk and moulder'd in the grafp of Time ; 
But tho' life's aAi ve pulfe (hall ceafe to play. 
The name which honor loves, defies decay. 
Their memory lives, immortal as the fphere. 
Still gath'ring brightnefs thro"* each ihadowy year; 
Like £gypt*s funeral lamp, nndyiUg, burns, 
And flreams foft glory round their fainted urns ! 
Embalm'd in hift'ry's lore, great adions bloom. 
And fwell Fame's trump', virkh airs of rich perfume 1 

Yet not on alien themes we reft alone. 
The fcene is foreign, but the tale our own. 
For if one common fpirit lifts the foul. 
To fpurn the fetters of a forc'd control. 
And fingly brave a hoft in freedom's caufe. 
For a lov'd king, faith, honor, juftice, laws ; 
To bar the ready breaft, and freely bleed ;— /> 
Then ^every Briton feels him&lf a Swede ! 
Oh I may fuch holy fympathy to-night. 
Attend our Hero thro' his feenic <ght! 
For vainly (hall tl^e Mufe fupport his claim. 
If critic armies bar his path to fame, 
Aod all his honors, empty boafts appear, 
»T^U firft fubmitted^ prov'd, and iaxneCiovk'Ubinf 
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SCENE If — The Curtain rifes /lowly ^ and difftwers the 
Interior of a Swedi/h Peafant's Hut ; through the Cafe- 
tnents is feen a mountainous Country^ covered with 
Snow^^In the Middle of tbe Hut is a Stove^ hefide 
which Alexa and Ulrica are Jcattd^ Jpi^^ing with 
Dijlaffs and SpinSes-^At a little difiance^ a Table with 
an Hour-glafs, and Lamp burning — M^iTCoff Jlandf 
fyy poiyhing a rujly Sword. 

9Vrzrfto.-~MARC0Fir, Alexa, Ulrica, 

y the lamp's expiring ray. 

By the hour-glafs well nigh run, 
ISoon will break the chilly day, 

Soon the chillier night be done* 
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Ulr. Clofer to tbe ftove I creep. 

Yet I feel the bmng.gnH. 
Msr» Still thefe fpots thar color keep- 
Off, ! fay, difgracefol ruft! 
Hift! Wife! Sifter! hift! I bear 
Paffipg quipk fome footltep near. 
Is't a mao ? 
JJix. ....... No, M arcoff, no, 

Tis but tbe deer that pads the fnow* 

AUm Fierce whirlwinds are roaring, 
Loud torrents are pouring, 

Tbe fnow- flakes in clouds feem to fly ; 
Cleft mountains are moaning^ 
SpUt forefls are groaning, 

Tbe florm-fiend rides wild through the fkj \ 

Yet trouble difpelling. 
While lafe in bis dwelling, 

Tbe cottager terror derides^* 
Vor earth, air, nor ocean, 
Can raife an emotion, 

lo boforos where virtue refldes ! 

• 

Mar. (looking; at bis fword) There — the ruft is 
gone, tbe point gleams again, and I warrant me, 
'twould cut dA deep — Oh ! that I bad one of thofe 
villainous Dane$ within arm's length, fo make a 
trial on ! 

Alex. Pr-ythee* good MarcofT, brandilh that wea- 
pon no longer ; day begins to dawn, and (hould any 
of tbe governor's fpies from the caille, difcover you 
with arms in your pofleffion, after the late edift 

Mar. Never fear ! — I can be as watchful as the 
governor, and with this good blade, may yet do my 
rightful prince and my dear country fervice 1 They 
mufl: fearch clofe to difcover this clofet. {opens ajlid^ 
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i^g panheh «i«^ di/covers afmaU niche hung rbtma with 
iirms) Look, girls, fee hoA^r my little strinory (hines. 
Oh! Sweden, my Cbuntry ! Oh ! Guftavus, thy 

kihg 1 Here IS the treafuire of a poor but loyal 

heart— Heaven fend the day, when I may ufe it ^n 
yoiir juft fuppott I 

Ulr. Alas I unfortunate GuftdvUs ! I wonder where 
he wanders now- ^' - 

Mar. Where, indeed ! — After the laft fatal battle, 
he difmifled his few remaining followers, and retired 
into obfcurity ;-^but 'tis known that he ftill lives, 
and every Swedifh bofom beats for the moment, 
when the young hero may yet again difplay his 
banner, and call his fubjefts* loyalty to adkion— -i- 
O ! would it were come, what curious quartering 
flioiiid my fword carve on the coats of fjmc of thofe 
tyrannical Danes 

Jlex. Ah! MarcoflF, you make nie trembV when 
you talk thus-^^ confider fliould you fall— — 

Mar. Well ! 1 fhould fall in honours and my (b- 
vereign's caule, and the examjple of my fate would 
recruit, not thin, the patriot ranks ' 

Jlex. True, MarcofF, but 

Mar. Sut what, (impleton ? ^ 

Alex. Ah ! your poor Alexa*s heart would break 
t?vith grief! 

Jir. — ALEXAi 

Ah ! (hbuld my lo^e in fight be flairi^ 

1 ne'er could bear mv woe. 
This ftricken heart would burit with pain« 

Yet no diftraAion flieww 
this faithful eje no t^ar would ihed, 

Thii Up betray no figh, 
I fliould but hear my love was deadj 

Juft bUfs his name, and die ! ^ 
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Then ihx>Ql4 the trumpet w^ke thy zeal^ 

De^r yooth, guard well thy life, 
* Tho* for thyfelf thpu can'ft not feel, 

Yet, oh ! preferve thy wife! 
For like the grafted flower tl^at lends 

Some hardier plant its bloom. 
That ftorm which on the m# deCcerffiUi 

Muft breathe a Jwilt doom ! 



Wr. Sec, brother, I have turned the hour-glafs 
again, and 'tis now broad day — Shall I put out the 
lamp? 

Mar, Aye, girl ; and place my breakfaft on the 
table — I muft to the mine. 

Alex. What fo early ? (She opens the ca/ement, the 
fntm is fetn falling without) Ah! 'tis a dreary morn- 
ing — the clouds hang fo heavily — the fnow falls fo 
thick—* and the wind blows fo piercing cold— — 

Mar. No matter, I muft through it— a true Swede 
fears no cold, but in the heart of his friend or his 
miftrefs. 

U/r. (placing provijions on the table) Ah t yoiir road 
to the mine is fhort, but St. Catherine 'prote£i the 
poor wretches to whom, on fuch a day, hard fortune 
has denied '^ (belter. . / 

Mar. Why truly St. Catherine has doubtlefs 
many excellent qualities — rbut for a helpmate againft 
frofl, 1 would wager on a fpiritual friend in this flaik 
againft the calendar, (drinks) 
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Freperica, Marcoff, Alexa, Ulrica. 

Fnd. Oh! hear a wretch for fuccour culling. 

Oh ! hear, fome pitying foul, and fave ! 
Chill weights of faow around arc falling, 
And (hreat^n with a fudd^n gravel 
Mar. ) Hark! heard I not the paffing ftraiu 
Jiex.Vltn >OfwildafHiaion on the plain? 

Or was it but the mournful blaft. 
That (hriek'd along the frozen wafte f -«• 
Fffd. Ah! ipufti perifli here unfriended! 

Thus early muft my race be endedl * ' * 
. AliXm Oh ! Marcoff, *tis the voice of woe; 

Some wanderers fainting on the fnow'-* 
MK Swift let me to their fuccour fly->» 

Muff, Hold ! it may prove fome lurking fpy j 

Frtdm For charity relieve my pain ! 

Vlr. Hid I I the truth will afcertain— 

[She Of ens the Ca/emcnfm 

What wretch amid the tempeft*s ro^r. 

Our lowly ihf Iter doth implo» ? 

Oh ! aufwer me, 
fife/. *.«...••... ^ vvretch iflfle^d^ 

But dill a wotnan and n. Swefde I 
Ulr. Oh! MarcoS; 'tis a helpleft niaid-N^ 

Mar. A woman ! theo (he muft have aid— 

V/r. A man befidc-^ 

Mar. . • i» ^ * ^ . » What man ? quick fay; 

Vir. He's ol4» His locki ane few and grey* 

J|«r» Then open doori , diftrefs fhould find 

A friend in every generous mind I 
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Door &pefu, Frederica enters /isppor ting Rv^zH sic i^ 
their Robes are dijhevelled^ and [tattered with Snow i 

FriJ, Kind peafants thanks, t>y tears expreffiug. 
My gratitude, ah ! let me pour. 
And ever may the heavenly blefling, 
Proteft from ill your* friendly door. 
> Mar* iic» Still mortals are by heaven regarded. 

As they their fellow mortals treat, 
Cood deeds are in themfelves rewarded^ 
And foon or late their value meet ! 



Fred. Thanks, generous cottagers! you have 
prcferved our lives, but for your humanity we muflt 
have perifhed. (to Rubenjki) How fares it, fir ? 

Rub. Well, well, my child ; a little reft will quite 
reftore me — Time has been, when thcfc worn limbs 
could mock the wratli of ekments — but now 'tis 
otherwife — I am no longer young. 

Alex. Have you journeyed far, lady ? 

Fred^ We are travellers on our way to Gothland — 
ii\ the darkncfs of the night we miffed our track, 
and wandering for hours upon the fnowy *afte, 
liiuft foon have perifhed^ through cold, fatigue and 
hunger, had we not reached your hofpitable door. 

Mar^ Hunger, fay you? do then honor a poof 
inan*s breakfaft with a tafte — rye bread, a dried 
nice of a rdn-deer, frcfti milk and old fpirits-^ 
homely fare, 'tis true, but fuch as it is, take it, I 
befeech you — you have the better title to it. 

Rub. What title, generous man ? 

Mar. You need it more than we do. 

Rub. .0\ Sweden, my fuffering country, ftill will 
I call thee happy, fitice focial pity glows within the 
bofoms of thy pooreft fons. Your looks, my friend, 
pronounce our welcome, without the aid of words; 
fuch a countenance fhould befpeak content. 



HBRd OF THE NORTH. ig 

Mar. Why, in faith, fir, as fortiincs fall, I am 
inclined to be fatisfied with^ my lot ; but, madam, 
you do not eat — Alexa, help the lady — Ulrica/ 
fetch out the beft platters— Buftle, girls, buftle:; 
Yes, (if, as you obfcrve, I am, upon the whole, a 
contented man : 'tis true, I labour hard all dayi/ 
but then exercife makes me fleep the founder . at 
Bight ; my purfe is light, but then my heart is fo 
likewife, and though I cannot boaft of riches, yct^ 
I have ho guilt upon my confcience, to mingle re- 
proaches with my poverty ! Wife ! Sifter ! your 
voices can ever beguile me cf fadncfsrr-let t&em 
jboth our g)iefts. Sing! girls, fingt 

Duittto. Al^xa, Ut^ICA^ 

BewilderM and wearr. 
Heart fick and uncheery^ 
P'pir heaths dim and dreary, 

Two travellers pafied ;  /, 

By defarts furrounded. 
With dangers confounded. 
Ah! how ^b^ir hearts bounded* 

When fcreien'd from the blaft I. . . / 

IjTo longer fj^te grieve? tbem^ 
The low hot receives theni« 
{teflores tlien^ — relieves themy- 

And hope fmile^ at laft | 

Fred. Thanks I thant? ! now, my father, I caa 
ence more fmile with hope ; fqr I fee the warm 
f:plpr mantle afrefh upon your ^hjcek, ^nd your 
eye refume its fteady brightnefs. 

Rub. Triie, girl } I can brpathe ffcely now — no 
longer ftifled in the grofs atmofphere of flaves an4 
(QQprliers s here, among the mountains^ I can in? 
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bale the pute am ofltberty* This rough blaft duit 
drifts the frozen ftorm before ic, feemt the veiy! 
breath of independence ; and though its )s^n toucb 
^iidcbes my body blue, (lill to my foul it feels more, 
graljeful, ibaa the foft zephyr that awaKei th^ 

, Mar. fenrnefily) By your words, yow fliould bei 
aA enemy to tyrannoos inTaders, and a loyal frijlndlr 
to Sweden. 

* Rttk^ Sweden is my native country — (acred 
cktm ! and for her interefls, gladly would I pouf! 
forth, the Ufe-ftream at my heart ! 

Alex. Perhaps you have known otir .priof c-'^cl 
Joft Guftavus. 

j^ub. {with referve) I have feen him formerly. 

Mar. Perhaps you have fought in the battles^ 
*twjxt his party and the Danes. 

Rui^ I have borne arms in yburigwdays. I dare 
not yet reveal myfelf. {aftde) 

' Jlkx. {qfide to Marcaff) ^)bfervef he Will not de«r 
clare his name. I pofiiively do not like myftery. 

Mar. And poflibly he does not like curiofity. 

jilex. Wherefore does he decline to atifwer us ? 

Mar. Wherefore would you perfevere to queilioni 
him ? Remember, Alexa, we have ourfelves a 
fecret, and refpeft the referve of the ftranger. 

Ulr. Hark! I hear mtific on the beath-^'^Gpod 
faints ! perfons are coming from the caftle— as \ 
live, the governor himfelf ! 

( The flrangers interchange hois of terror. ) 
«3P JVfer. The governdr ! ^hat can bring hiffi out 
at fuch an hour ? an intrigae Til be fwdrrt ! Ah ! 
Alexa, I caught him leering at you, laft Sunday, as 
you returned from the caftle-chapel. 

Alex. For fiiame, Marcoff, you (bould know nic 
better. 

MaTm^ 
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Mar. ( lookifig tmt) Yes, by tlie mafs! 'tis hi^ gal* 
lant lordfhip, aye ! truly, and be haftens down tbe 
roeks, towards our door. 

Fred. Then we are loft I 

Mar. (ftarting) What fay you ? 1 

Rub. It is a fatal truth ! O ! if you difregard an 
old nian*s River hairs, yet in compafiion to t&is trem- 
bling innocent, grant us a concealment. 1 . 

Mar. How ! 
• RtA: If we are feen.by the governor, our doom 
IS death! 

Mar. Have I then been (heltering criminals ? 

Rub. Judge not fo harfhly — You (hall know all, 
but fave us, while yet 'tis in your power ! 

Mar. Impofljble. They are within a few paces of 
the door. 

Fred, {kneeling) Ah I turn then to a daughter's 
prayer! Behold me at your feet, imploring you to 
lave a father's life ! O ! conceal us. 

Mar. I cannot — I have no concealment. 

jUiX. (whifptrs) The fecret clofet ! 

Mar. Ha ! well — mark me ftrangers, V will give 
my confidence, though you have denied mt yours. 
Obferve ihis ck^fet (undraws the panntl) 'twill hide 
you from purfuit — You fee, 'tis ftored with arms. 
Now my life d;^pends on your difcretion. 

Rub. Generous man ! our gratitude 

Mar. Nay, we have not time for. words — in ! in I 
{Qofes tbepannel on them — at the fame moment a 
clamor is heard without the door. ) 

Voices without. Open tbe door, inftantly-*— in fh^ 
name of the Governor 1 

Mar. Aye I they are rattling away ! O lordl 
O lord I 
. Voices. Op^n thfi door, or it .(hall be forced ! 



Mar. {opening it) No need of fofec-^^^JeHghted to 
receive ftt(^ ifUuftdou^ tifitocsf. 

{AJhortfympbmy plays^ while GjirlowitZy Ufo , and 
armed followers enter the kuti they examine ra^ 
pidly around^ with ge/lures of fkfpkion. ) 
£arh They are not hdrc-— — eiamii»e the inrticr 
cbftmber ! 

Mar. (afide) Aye ! the hoandfe' *re in fill ery af- 
ter their prey already ! 

{Jhe/ymphony is renewed, tohiUVh fearchei the 
inner chamber. The rejl remain in obfervdthn of 
MarcofF and the women, who^ exfYefs by their 
aSions inquietude and difmay-^Uio returns. ) 
Carl. Not there ! I can obferve no place fof con- 
cealment in the hut, and yet 'tis certain we traced 
them to the door, {advances to Marcoff.) Wherefore 
do yoti tremble, fellow ? 

Mar. Tremble ! 1 no, only a littlcf aftdnifti«d 
by your lordfliip's condefcen^opj iii vifiting (mt 
bumble roof. 

Carl. 'Tis falfe I your emotion fpritig^ fi*6n:» guilt 
-r^whcre have yoi» concealed the fugitives ? 
Ma^. The fugitives, my Lord \ 
Carl. EchOf me not, flave, but aihfWei*.-^Fd6«- 
fteps havebfccn traced ispon the fnoW, to yffdi 
door. 

Mar* My door, my lord ? 
Carl. Wretch ! dare you ftill repeat mfy^ words ? 
Mar^ I repeat your words ? — Ok ! no, heaven 
forbid ! 

Carl. I fay then, footfteps have beftn trswted upon 
the fnow to your very door. 

Mar. O ! yes, my lord, I k6o^ that— they *fcre 
mine. 

Carl. Your's? liar! fome of them, bore a female 

print — a foot fo fmall 

Mar. Aye ! that was my wife's* 



QurL What, Alexa's ? 

Mar. Htx^$i my lord, (he iias .a remarkably pretty 
liMle foot — fliew the goyernor,- my love — ► 

Ccrl. Wliat motiire courld have led you fo far 
along tfajg heatb, at fuch an eaciy hour ? 

Mar. We went— we went, my lord, for the plea- 
fore of the valk. 

C^rl. T>he temp£Sft was jdreadful at the tkniA. 

Mar. True, my lord; but then it gaveu^ a better 
>lippetl4;e for our breakfafl ! 

CarL ril hear no more. G^iardsi ieize that flave^ 
4Md dr^ig him^to the tortuie ! 

Mf9c* \.{interpoJing) O ! good my lord^ iuive mer- 
cy! let lae entreat. 

JCmL Wellr-r-at ^o«f requeft, lyield— *rel»feiiim 
tr^yet xnark .me, (tabborn ibol, yoor fortune is in 
your own power-rrif you can difcdver tiie trakws 
^f^m I feek, certain affluence awaits you. They 
liii^datefted enemies of the ftate* Gafimir Kv- 
benfki, and his daughter, Fred erica— ^the fixtber, 
the famed partizan of the fallen Guftavxis ; and the 
girl, ifae betrothed miftrefs of the royal wand^rer^ 
A thoufand marks are the revrard proclaimed for 
their ftpprdicwfion. 

Mar. A thoufand marks, did you lay ? O! they 
ar^ already in my pocket — only ,tell me, ,h^s the old 
man a fear upon his focebead ; and b the xtaugbter 
:ha|>tt^d in gre«n ? . 

C^rJ. (<i?^/r/y) Tbeifame- . my beft fellow, 

^here ^iiay I find the traitc 

JMfir. I haye feu Jthem . *-t* hour-»-^licy 
we HQt lar frpm you. 

. (^ari. i (knew it ji¥asiq-^pFoce(,d* i'm alliiitpa« 
tience; 

Alcf^ Mm^off^ vQuceiyou will not. {afiik.) , 

Mar. Be filent !-^Tbey jemered oiy iit^t, juft asthc 
day broke, to warm theim(avet|it y4»der Aove**^ 
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Alexa. Marcoff! 

Mar. Peace!— Immediately after they prbceedcd 
by the Gothland road; jiifl when the^ had gained 
the pafs, a fnow-mount fell from thecIifF behind the 
hut. and hid all traces of their (leps beyond this 
door. 

Carl. This agrees precifely with my firft intelli- 
gence, as to their intended courfe. They (hall be I 
inilantly purfucd — and you, if by your information, i, 
we fhould fecure the traitors, (hall receive half the 'I 
ftate*s bounty as a reward. 

Mar. Then your loidfhip had better give me the 
marks now, for I am certain I Ihall deferve them. 

Carl. No, remain with patience 'till our return. 
1 muft inftantly purfue thefe fugitives ! Marcoff! 
point to the road ! (As Marcoff turns to the door, 
Carlowitz catches the hand of Alexa.) My fair 
Alexa, I dial! expeft a reward for my complaifance. 
^ (lifts her band to his lips^ when Marcoff turns round 
and pulls his Jleeve.) 

Mar. My lord, the road is this way ! 

Carl, {with anger) Fellow 1 (recovers himfelf) on to 
the pafs ! 

^Exeunt C^ivlomiz and irain — fymphony plays as 
they depart. \ 
Mar. {looking after them) They hurry away — 
They defcend the hill — ^They turn the angle—— 
Hurra ! Hurra ! for once I have played a courtier's 
part, and told a lye with an admirable grace, yet 
my. falfchood is not of the true courtier-ftamp 
^cithe^, having for its objeQ another's benefit, and 
not my own. Come forth, my noble prifoners, from 
your cell, and rejoice at your deliverance in open 
day ! 

(Rubenflci^i FredericsL come fortvar J. 
Rub. My generous countryman ! 
^Fred. Our brave protedor ! 
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Mar. Nay ! refcrve your thanks— the delight 
>;vbk:h I feel here^ has fettled the debt betwixt us al- 
ready. But tell me, from your own lips, have I in* 
deed the rapture to view beneath this roof, the great 
Rubeniki, the friend and preceptor of our loflGuf- 
tavus ? 

Rub. Yes, my friend, in this decrepid, time-worn 
form, you do indeed behold all that now remains of 
Rubeniki, the Swedifli warrior — his unfinew'd arm 
can no longer deal the patriot blow, but bis tough 
heart is ftill undaunted, and burns with youthful ar- 
dor for his country's weal ! 

Mar. General ! know you — I almoft* fear to alk 
it—know you aught of our beloved Prince ? 

Rub. 'Tis in fearch of him I have now left my 
own retreat. Somewhere in thefe mountain-wilds, 
'tis whifpcred that the hero lies concealed — 'When 
. laft we met, 'twas in the hour of battle, on Malmoe's 
fatal plain — Fancy ftill paints my foVereign in that 
fcene of perils-— his dark eye flafhing more than mor- 
tal fires — fate in his ftep, and vengeance in his arm 
— fierce through the darkened bofom of the war he 
moved, as a colummof flame 'midft the night-ftorm, 
dazzling and dedroying through its courfe. 

Mar. But all his valour was in vain — we loft the 
day . 

Rub. We loft, yet gained ; for honor went with 
us, and (hame defiled the vigor's banner— *'gainft 
countlefs odds, long time we prefled the doubtful 
fight \ till treachery fnared and conquered for the 
Dane— Half of our patriot band, galhed o'er with 
noble wounds, already had expired^ and they that 
lived, few, faint and flying, fcattered o'er the pfaia; 
when darknefs dropped and veiled the work of blood. 
— 'Twas then I fought my prince I alone he ftood, 
walled round by fallen forms that late were breathing 
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iQdn !i — Lik« a chancy -fpiared pillar, . mihe .niJdft of 
facrilcgious ruins !?— his arms were foidied, and his 
lifted eves on the dark heavens were fixed with 
looks of deep yet ucueproacbiag agony-rrhis pale lip 
quivered with imperfefi founds, and quick throbs 
(hook his bofom ; feeming one forbid to hope, yet 
fcorning to defpair 1 I clafped fats knees and prayed 
him to efcape, heanlWered not — in ftero iibftra6tion 
loft, but mute and paifive, followed where I led — 
]^m through unmuffling clouds, a jickly planet Aione, 
revealing the fad carnage which we pajQed — then, 
wh^n he faw the blood from gallant hearts mix with 
the dew, and curdle on the turf ; and beard the low 
lament of wounded men, roufed from their faimihg 
trance' hy fmarting cold ; and marked the moon's 
pale light gleam on the paler cheeks of warriors 
flain ; then nature foft and fudden, fwelled his foul, 
and all the hero melted in the man ! Tears waihed 
the blbod-flbot fury from his eye, and rained naoift 
obfequies'on friends and foes [ He wrung my hand, 
IcH fondly on my neck — then wildly ftarted^ — broke 
from my embrace, and fled till night and diftance 
wrapped him from my view! 

Fred. Alas ! my loft Guftavus ! his (ifter too— -4he 
endeared companion of my childiQi hours^-r- 

Akx^ Ah I lady, /he is confined in St. Catherine's 
Abbey, that flahds on yoncjter rock to the wed ; 
arid 'tis rumoured, flie.will this .day become pne 
of the fifterhood. 

Fred* Unfortunate Gunilda 1 

Rtib. Murmur not, my child-^That providence 
which ftill hath watched our way, may yet dire<% us 
to Guftavus — O ! could I once pierce his haunt, I 
have tidings that would roufe his drooping genkiSj 
and fire him on to viaory and empire ! 
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Mar. With'to-morrow*s dawn you may cora- 
nience the loyal fearch — by that time, I will prepare 
the lighteft fledge and fleeteft deer in Dalecarlia to 
\Hraft you from your purfuers-^At prefent however, 
this cabin would be an infecure abode, I will there- 
fore fecrete yoti till the appdinted hoiir, within a 
neighboortng paine — Start not, fail* lady, at the 
thought, for I will ptomife that you (hall meet, in 
thefe hard caverns of the earth, with hearts as yield- 
ing to humanity, is are the pure fnows upon its fur- 
face to the breath of fpring ! 

Rub. Lead us, good fellow, as thou wilt; — lodge 
us tveii in the centre's darknefs ; we cannot mate 
with flaves more loft to honor, faith, arid worth, 
than thofe we fly from in the walks of day — This 
Carlowitz — this governor, who drives us upon fate, 
and hunts down freemen for the tyrant's hire— This 
very man, I (hame to fpeak it, is bimfelf a Swede ! 
Ob ! land of wde ! Oh ! country moft dejeft ! too 
loving mother of unnatural fons ! thy favage wrongs 
cry out for vengeance on no foreign arm — in native 
bands — in hands that thou haft trained and trufted. 
e'en now the impious poignards gleam that gafti thy 
bofom with unfeemly flabs, and mar it*s lovely white 
with bloody ftains! — Still, ftill, much injured pa- 
rent, beat fome loyal hearts that count thy fufferings 
with filial throbs, and as their freebom fpiriti heave 
againft the galling bond, ftifle the felfilh groan, and 
only mourn fqr thee ! 



Finak. 
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Finale. 

Wimen, Oh I native land, on thy green wounds, 

Thy daughters drop the duteous tear ;. 
Their dreaming eyes and iighing founds. 

Shall prove their parent ever dear, 
And 'mid their fongs, a.dirge*like paufe 
Shall feem to mourn her fallen caufe ! 

Manoff. Repine no more at fate, aroiife from flothful forrow^ 
The tempeft fcowls to-day, but funbeams laugh to- 
morrow : 
And clouds difperfe and clear— 
Tho' now, o'er wintVy heaths the blaft from Lap^ 

laud freezes, 
Anon, young balmy airs, and foft reftoring breezeSi^ 
Shall fan the vernal year I^ 
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ACT 11. 



SCENE I.-^Exterior of St. Catherine's Mty. 



Enter Sigismund^ difginjed as a Pilgrim. 



Air. SiGISMUND, 

YB veteran fpires; ye time-worn towers ! 
Monadic ihades and prieftly bowers. 

Whofe vigil prayer and penance .dwells 
A bending votarift biddeth «< Hail!'' 
To 9\l within yoar hallow'd pale. 

Or cloyfter diin« or taper'd cell I 

In Palmer's weeds, a lover he. 

Who now a fond tho' trembling knee» 

In adoration's rite would bow- 
No veilM deceit can mock thy (hrine, 
Since here he feeks her form divine. 

Who claims with truth, the pilgrim's vow ! 

$i^. At length then, I have reached St. Cathe* 
rinc*s rugged wall— ilrong cafket of a precious gem. 
Here will I reft my ftaff, and pray love V benifon 
upon my pilgrimage ! 

P Enter 
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Enter Gabriel, followed by Pea/ants carrying wopd^ 

Gab. (parry thofc billets to the Convent gate, and 
tell fitter Margaret, the Portrefs, that I have lopped 
more pines and firs than would fill half the ftoves in 
the Province — ^So my lady Abbefs and her daygh- 
ters may burn away, and *tis but fitting they (hould 
keep St. Catherine warm and comfortable on her 
birth-day; when the good lady's houfe keeps them 
fo, all the y^ar round. {Exeunt Pea f ants) What a rare 
thingisexercife.in a frofty morning — ^Yonder i« a 
gentleman who fecms to take it very deliberately — 
Now is he walking for meditation or an appetite-^he 
looks but in a doleful mbod— Dl fpeak to him— — 
Save ye, Pilgrim ! wherefore doll wander (hivering 
here, when yonder (land the Convent-gates open to 
receive thee ? In ! in ! friend, with me, and cheer 
thyfelf! 

Sig. Hold ! is not this edifice the Convent of St, 
Catherine ? 

Gab. Aye — and this day is the feflival of St. Ca- 
therine ; therefore all guefts are welcome. 

Sig.. (ajid^) This fellow wears an honefb counte- 
nance-— could I win him to my int^reft— S«rvfe you 
the Convent, friend ? 

Gab. No, friend — I ferve the ladies of the Con- 
vent : they are fifty-fiye in number, and I am em- 
ployed by each in turn. For forty years I have been 
the only male admitted into their con^munity, ex- 
cept old fa|ther Hildeburghlhaufen, the deaf confef- 
for; and Peter Borolowfki, the di^mfc fe<tpn; two 
perfons highly entitled to female confidence, for the 
One cannot hear what he is told, s^nd the other canr 
not tell what he hears. 

Sig. I pr'y thee, ihcn, what may be thy employ? 
ment? 
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OcA. The inoft anticnt and honorable one upon 
tecord--^ Garden er*s — the firft man in the world 
was a profcflbr of our art— ^I am a general favorite 
of the fifterhood-^-they all clutter round me like fp 
.many fweet flowers about a May-pole ; and a raj^e 
garland of beauty they coropofe^— Th^e is my lady 
Abbefs herfelf, a fine ftately plant, full-blown : then 
;we have bloflbms and buds out of number; but the 
very pride of my garden is the lady Gunilda— ah ! 
(he is iBileed, the queen lily without a fpot. 

Sig. Gunilda ! the Princefs ? the fitter of Gufta- 

^U6 ? 

Gab^ Aye ! every night and morning do I repeat her 
royal name in my prayers. Under heaven flie wastjhie 
preferver of my life — Laft winter I fpU ill, grievous 
ill ; the ttrong ague (hook my old frame, and I 
thought never to have lifted a fpade again, .or vie wed 
the green fpring return unto our woods— then my 
lady Gunilda came to me as I (hivered on my mat, 
and bade me be of cheer-— with her own fair hand, 
(he fmoothed the rufibes beneath my head, and lifted 
the cordial to my lip — She nurfed, (he watched, flie 
prayed by me i — till at laft the ague left me, and I 
became ftout once more— my pleafing labors were 

. renewed, and in due time the fummer came to re- 
ward them — At that fcafon it had ever been my 
praflice to prcfent (bme of my choiceft plants to 
my young miftreflfes — I would not forget the p^ 
cuftom, fo to one I carried the rofe, to a fecond t^e 

.^myrtle, and ^ to others tulips and auriculas; but to 
my lady Gunilda, I offered the chriftmas thorn 
" How, mafter Gabriel/' faid (he, " do you bring 

. me this ugly plant ? it has neither flower nor leaf, 
and it Iooks half dejd !** — ** True, lady/* I ar^fwer- 
cd, *• It is now^decd a cheerlefs fight, but you will 
foAer and kee|^ warmi awhile^ tbea in the tpidft of 
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winter, when all its gay companions (hall have faded^ 
this thorn will put forth a pale yet grateful bIoflbm» 
and wear the livery of fecond youth. Haply when 
you fliall feethii<:9 it Ihall remind you of the poor 
old man whom you found forlorn and withering, but 
whom you cherifhed till he rofe again to luftihood 
and health!*' — As I fpake, a tear flole into my eye 
and fell upon the thorn ; the Princefs fmi)ed fweetly, 
and as (he took my humble offering in her hands, a 
clear pearl from her own eye, fell, and mineled with 
the drop from mine I from that moment I Knew the 
flower would thrive, for a virtuous fympathy bad 
Ihed upon it — the blefledeft dew that nature could 
cSiik ! 

Sig. Good old man ! I reverence your feelings, 
but fay — could I not obtain a fight of this famed 
Prmcefs ? 

Gab, Yes ! you and the whole world may fee her 
in a few hours — (he is then to take the veil. 

Sig. Ah ! — then the fatal rumour was too true, 
and (he is loft to me for ever ! — Oh ! curfed extent 
of tyrant power I — yet no, they dare not hold her 
from me — (he is mine, by affiance mine ; and I will 
maintain the facred claim^ or rafe thefe hateful walls 
to their foundation. 

Gah. Oh ! this is the devil of a Pilgrim ! a wild 
wolf in (heep*s cloathing come to devour ^t. Cathe- 
rine's pious flock ! 

Sig. Old man! you have a feeling heart— I know 
it, for you love Gunilda — will you not then pity 

me? 

Gab. Ton ! who are you ? 

Sig. I am — Oh, torture! — her hufband 1 — ^the 
wretched ill-ftarred Sigifmund, of Calmar ! — long 
fince our hearts were interchanged, and foon would 
holy rites have confirmed the royal fair my bride- 
had not my zealous fervice to the fallen PrincCj her 
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glorious injured brothery parted our ^loYes, and 
driven us. afan I have trod in the many paths of 
danger and of death, ftill the fweet hope of a re« 
union has iniptred my heart, and even in abfence, 
murmured thoughts of joy ; but now, when the dear 
reward (hould blefs me, a cruel policy fnatches it 
away^ and leaves me to defpair. Counfell . advife I 
I pr'ythee, for reafon has deferted me ! 

Gab. You ^acquainted me with that, when you 
cpnfefTed yourfelf a lover — Paffion in, reafon out, 
follows as. naturally as the mountain froft melts be* 
fore the fummer-fun : but tell me, Sir, how is my 
pity to aflifl you in this diQraQion ? 

itg. I know not — yet could I converfc with my 
Cunildafor a few moments unobferved, *ere the 
dreadful ceremony be completed, fome means might 
fiili be found to fave us. 

Gab. Look ye, Count Sigifmund ! to preach the 
dofirinesof the flelli under the very nofe of the 
fpirit, is rather a fervice of hazard, and might bring 
a poor man to a (harp penance ^ therefore prudence 
would counfel me to defert you, but then gratitude 
whifpers foftly from my heart, and bids me be your 
friend-^to my lady Gunilda I owe every thing, 
and tor her fake would willingly hazard all again ; 
befides, with a blufli I own it, fellow-feeling pleads 
in your behalf. I have endured the tender tyranny 
of love myfelf, and cbmpaffionate all who are under 
it's influence : this laft has turned tbe balance, and 
the fcale refts in your favour — So, Count, have with 
you! 

Sig. My beft friend ! take this purfe of ducats in 
earneft of my future gratitude. 

Gab. No, no, my Lord, pardon me there^— De- 
ceit may fometimes fit lightly on a man's, confcience, 
when he has the feelings of nature to plead in it's 
excufe i but he mud be a forry knave indeed, who 
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iMttld fasfter iiift fiddity for a AMEtbe-**^-Soj my Ldrd, 
do jon lieqf> your purfe, and 1^ ine prefervfi nr^ 
own good ophkm. fiiu come, S3r» be of cheer 1 a 
kwcr IhouM never ideTppod while liis miftrels per-* 
injlji htm to hopCft-^take example from me; the 
frbft of winter now makes my gardeo look dreary, 
but I never forget that ipriog and funflii&e may re* 
turn together 1 [Exmutt into Caiiveni. 



SCEKE U.^tie Convent Gafdenu 

Paulina, Pbtrowna, ani other Nuns appear noitb 
JEvergreens and Sfrigs of Winter'^ Plants^ us weaving 
them into Garlands. 



- CferWtTT'PAyx-iHA, Petrowna, and Nim. 

Hafte I hafte ! tbe feftal wreaths prepare, 
loweavt each hoar and hoarded pkiot» 
Tjkat winter's mfer^bow^ s will gran^ 
Or hoVn concealing mantle fpare. 
The red-berried bough> 

And the et ergrten fprayj 
Are all they allow 

For our fefiival^day* ^ 

VMt ! hafte ! prepare ! 

Pau. Now, bear the garlands to the chapel porch, 
there let their fnow-tipped foliage gleam — ^whitc 
fymbol of the purity that dwells within ! 

. Pet. Soft ye ! Sifters, mark where the abbeft 
leads oar royal novice* 

£fifW 
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JSttler Savta Mxchelwina <7ni Gvmilda. 

Santa. Daughtier, thefe foiWett looks^ and tears of 
difcontent, cad a reprodch upon our boly order. 
What ! caii< it grieve' you lo exchange a vaiii tumuU 
tuous world, for thofe calm and heavenly offices 
that win for us an eternal blefiing ?— 'tis ignorance, 
nay, impiety. Truft me, daughter, a convent is the 
crown of human blifs. 

Gun. Such, madam, it may prove, when true de- 
votion fires the foul ; but, woe for her ! Ambition's 
viftim, — enforced to feign the pious flame, flic can- 
not feel. To vow hatred for thofe objeds, which 
fhe dearlieft loves, and bid the faltering tongue re- 
nounce a world, to which the heart nill cleaves^ 
with unforfaking fondnefs I — To her, the ''flower- 
ftrewn path and illumin'd altar, muil feem mere pa- 
geants of a funeral, and the full- choiring fwell of 
virgin voices, found but as the dirge of murdered 
bappinefs ! ^ 

Santa. Away, perverfe one ! I'll hear no more — • 
but know your doom is fixed, and no reluSiant fighs 
jcan change it. The court has commanded, that at 
vefpers you receive the veH — learn refignation there* 
fore, and obey ! Daughters, follow me to the chapeT, 
jind prepare the rites ! \^Exit with. Nuns. 

Gun. Loft, devoted wretch f O ! Guftavus-^— Si- 
gifmund — where are ye now ? muft I invoke your 
guardian names in vain?- — have ye both forgotten 
your Girnilda ? 



I 
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when o'er tbe midnight billowt 

Barftt loud a fudden blaft, 
*I1ie fiiilor from his pillow. 

Starts— waket-^and lifts ag^haft! 
He hears the ternpeft founding, 

A war 'twixt feat and ikies^— 
He views wide— —wide furrounding. 

The world 6{ waters rife! 

To heaven he prays for pity- 
Yet prays the wretch in vaint 

The whirlwind mocks his ditty, 
And fiercelier fweeps the main ; 

So I from foft dreams waking, 
-\Am whelmM in ftormsof care^ 

Her anchor, hope, forfaking, 
Refigns me to defpair ! 



£nter Gabriel. 

Gab. Lady! — Princefs !— Bright rofci in June! 
—'Soft peach-bloflbm. 

Gm. Gabriel! honefl: friend^ what would'ft 

thou ? 

GoA. Marry ! I would bring you a fmall matter 
of comfort. Alack 1 now look if thofe fweet blue 
cye$ be not fwelled with weeping, like waihed violeta 
made heavy by the rain ! — Ah ! 1 have a certain 
charm in my keeping, one fight of which would 
make fun-beams fparkle through thofe tears — ^An* 
it would pleafe you let me try it. 

Gwi. Alas ! good honed heart, my tears flow from 
a founts too deep for thee to dry. 
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Gah. Nay, now — but g've my charm fair trial-— 
here *tis, a right amethyft, of fovereign virtue. I 
pray you look upon it. gives a nng) 

Gun. \^v)ith emotion) Eyes mock me not — fure 'tis 
the very ring I gave to Sigifmund — O. Heavens!. 

Gah. Aye, aye— did not I foretell my charm 
would make your ej^es fparklc ? 

Gim. Do not jeft, but tell me inftantly when — 
where, and how you gained this ring? — ^^Who gave 
it? — Whence came he?^ — What faid he? — How 
looked he ? Be fwift ! and tell me at once the 
whole ! 

Gab. Mercy, dear lady ! you plant your queftions 
fo thickly, that my anfwers have not room to (hoot 
up. But yonder, behind the holly hedge, you 
might find a certain Pugrim, whofe tongue would 
pace it briCkly as your own. 

Gun. Ah ! a pilgrim, fay'ft thou ? Enough— ^my 
heart prcdids the reft ! 

[^Exit rapidly at the path Gabriel has pointed to. 

Gab, Marry ! but this love begets a wonderful 
lightnefs in the heels 1 How (he darts along, fnap- 
ping the crifp Inow beneath her feet, like a young 
rein deer— now (he reaches the holly — he fees her-^ 
they fpring forward td meet each other— their arms 
open- •-their bofoms prefs together'— they embrace 
— they kifs — they — '■^O, St. Catherine ! the (igbt 
is too moving for me ; it recalls the wicked imagi« 
nations of my own gallantry, in former days. Juft 
fuch was wont to be my amorous ardour, when I 
met the curate's maid in the hay-field, or the miller's 
daughter, by the barn. Ah 1 thofe were good merry 
times, but they are paft! ftill I love to remember 
thena, and like an old huntfman, though I can no 
longer follow the game my felt, it pleafes me to mark 
the young-ones at the fport.. 

E 
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Sottg—GAMKlZt, 

m 

P^, when I was young bow I kifs'd and I toyfd, 
The laiTes, fweet creatures, ipy time quite employ -d^ 

I wrote them fuch ppfiet, 

'Bout fweet briart and rofei. 
When dancing, their pride yras with me to })t fte|li. 

Tho* novir lun to feed^ 

And caird an old weed, 

Yejt I do as I pleafe, 

Still .enjoy my heart's eaH^, 
And contented I know I'm an old evergreen* 

Shut up in this place as tho' under a frame, 

My trunk remains firm, yet my fap an't the fame. 

There's not a day paffes, 

But all the young laiTes, 
Like ivy cling round me wherever Fm feen } 

Tho* grown fomewhat old. 

My heart's not yet cold, 

I'm as blythe and as gay. 

As a daifey in May, 
i^nd my love for the lafles remains evergreeii. 

GuNiLD^. returns with Sigismund. 

G(zk. Ah ! the bicffing of our lady be with you ! 
but mark now-r-np raptures — no extacies ; let all 
your aftions be tranquil and decorous, as fits the 
fandlity of St. Catherine's garden. 

Gun; O, Sigifmund ! thus to regain thee, even 
at the moment when my defpairing thoughts had 
parted us for ever— 'tis joy paft utterance ! yet what 
halt thou not endured iince lad we met ? 
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Sig. I have drank deeply of fortune's bitter cup^ 
out when I prefs this hand, and , look upon thofe 
tye%, I lofe all memory of the naufeous tafle. 
t^ate now cannot part us more* I have fwotn tot 
liberate thee, Gunilda, an^ I will keep my oath, 

Gtt». Alas? your hopes are too impetuous^ — ^you 
know not half the fearful bars that ftill oppoft oiif 
bappinefs. Sufpicion watches with a thoufand eyes, 
and danger, in the hydra'i^ form, beibts each path 
that leads to freedom. 

Sig. Perifli the thought that ftoopi to fear ! I will 
either free thee from thii hateful pirifon, or find my- 
felf a tbmb beneath its ruins ! 

Gai^. No violence, I pray ! haply I may find fome 
method that fhall preferve, both to you your mif- 
trefs, and to the nuns their dwelling. By the mafe ! 
one of the fitters tomes upon u*. Now, caution j or 
all will be difcoveredi^ 



J^ntir pAXJLiiiA, 

Paul. Lady ! (he abfeefs bids y6u inftant' join the 
choir ; e'en now at Catherine's altar, with flowery 
Wreath and incenfe ftrewn, the fitters kneel to greet 
our faint in votive fong. 

Gun. Say that 1 obey the fumhions, and will pre- 
fently attend. 

PauL 'Tis well — I will fo acquaint the abbefs 
(i^J^S^ y^^J Sigifmund, and returns) Ha ! what pil- 
grim have we here? Gabriel, how comes 

Gah. Mott beautiful and benignant fitter, arrtt 
not your graceful brow with that frown of rebuke. 
This is a pious nephew of mine, arrived this day, 
after a bare-foot jofurney to Jerufalem: he has 
brought with him many precious reliques for ou^ 
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boufe ; and can relate a terrible tale of his fuffer- 
ixigs among the mifbelieving Saracens ! 

Paul. Truly that muft be a tale worth liftening 
tO: I will hear it myfelf fome fitting time ; but I 
am now in hafte : lady, you will follow I | Exit^ 

Gab. St. Catherine forgive me ! my lies have 
carried you fafely through the firft danger ; but you 
mud feparate now, elfe fufpicion will be awakened. 
We have yet much time between this and vefpers-— 
Leave all to me, and hope for the bed. 

Gun. Gabriel counfels rightly* We muft part, 
my Sigifmund ; yet take with thee, the fworn af-* 
furance of thy Gunilda's faith: no fbpbiftry (hall 
perfuade,'no menace induce me to forfake thee— 
but while the voice of life (hall tremble on my lip^ 
to its lad breath, it (hall proclaim my love ! 

Stg. Oh ! accents bleffed as the fong of angelsl 
And yet to leave thee — ah, my heart ! . . 



Quartetto — Sigismitnd, Gukild a, Paulina, Nuns, 

Sig. The fun-flower thus, with amorous gaze, 

Turns wiftful to the parting blase. 
Of day- light in the well I 

Gmm^ Thus ibme loni bird, whofe mate hath fled. 
In murmuring fadnefs hangs its head^ 
And feeks its widow*s neft. 

r 

/>«#• Alas ! to us who love fo well. 

How fearful founds that word " FareweiT 

\Paidina returm. 

Paul. Lady I wherefore this delay I 

The abbefs fends and chides your day— ^ 
Good pilgrim hence! old friend, awayt 

C«v, Gentled £fter» we obey I 
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The hrokcn notes of an anthem are heard^ as proceeding 

from the ChapeU 

€iiu Soft ye ! the dlftant, organ's peal. 
Sublimely wajies the fong of zeal. 

And floats religioa on our ears<^ 
Now, bolii and full its raptures flow- 
No^, fweetly fwell, now languifii low. 
And die into the airy fpheres f 

The anthem ceqfes. 

^'^* } Farewel 1 and wherever your footHeps ihall ftraf^ 
^mn. > May funbeams of fortune illumiue the way» 
Freih happinefs ever your profpeds adorn^ 
And embloom them with rofes unarm'd by a thoTA«* 

J[^Exemt feverally ; Gun. and Pauim timards the chapel* 



SCENE III. Outfide ofMarcoff's Hut. 
Al£xa c^nd Ulrica enter/rom it. 

Ulr. The old warrior ftill (lumbers, and the lady 
watches at his fide; but wherefore has Marco£Fleft 
the hut ? 

Alex. To fcour the rocky path, ere he condufks 
our fugitives to the mine, left fpies (hould be 
ftationed on the road. Hark ! I hear footfteps now 
upon the clifF — haply he returns. Ah ! no, as I 
live, 'tis that wicked governor—he may fearch the 
cottage again. In ! in ! fifter, and hurry away our 
{uefts to their concealment-—— [^Exeunt into cotta^t. 
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Enter Carlo wifz, U#o, and Train. 

Car. I (hall not purfue them further, they hark' 
either pcriflied in the fnowy or efcaped beyond the 
limits of oiir fearch — Ori, fellows, to the caftle! 
Ufo, remain with mc. 1 ihali make farther inquiries 
at this cottage, [^Exeunt Train.' 

Ufo. And wherefore at this cottage, my lord ? It 
has been already fearched, and does not contain the 
•bje6i of your purfuit — 

Car. Dull Ufo ! but it does. Did'ft thou not 
mark the fparkling eyes and fportive dimples of the 

S)eafant*s wife ? MareofF is by this time at his^ 
abors, and the fair Ale)ta, now free from jealous 
obfervation, may 

Ufo. Ah! my lord, relinquifh the defign — *tiiB 
unworthy of a nobleman, to (hare embraces with his 
Ta(ral. 

Car. Peace ! pedant — becaufe I may gather rofcs 
in a garden, wouldft thou debar me from plucking 
the fwcet wild flower that blufhes on the hedge f 
Avaunt, and preach thy mufty morals to cold blood 
flaves, with veins as torpid as our country's rivers 
— but not to me, whofe pulfes fcorn the influence 
of place, and gencroufly throb with fouthern fires? 
What ho 1 within there ! My pretty Alexa ? 

i Knocks at the door of the hut — Alexa appears. 

jilex. O! I am fo frightened — but I hope your 
lordlhip will not fearch the hut again, for indeed 
there is not a fingle creature within, except Ulrita 
and myfelf. 

Car. I know it) charming girl! and therefore did' 
I feled this hour to vifit thee. Since MarcoflF ifr' 
abroad, we may enjoy ourfelves without intrufion^ 

Aux. Intruiion, my lord? 
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Car. Aye, child! canft thou pretend ignorance 
of the paffion with which thy charms have kindled 
me? 

Marcoff enters ynperceiyeJ behind. 
Kay never frown, nor play the prude. Thy hut 
jband is a forry clown, unworthy of fuch beauty. 
To deceive him will be an aft of merit in thee ; 
then the fellow is fuch an abfolute fool that thou 
may'ft treat him as he dcfcrves freely, yet never 
incur a fufpicion of thy conftaney, 

Alex. My lord, I would have you know^ that I 
hold my virtue too precious 

Car Virige ! tu(h — ^all women are virtuous that 
cfcape difcovery, and we will be cautious in our 
loves, as turtles when they build their neft. But 
fince thou de.emeft the pretty toy fo precious, I will 
c^cn buy it of thee at a handforae price— here is a 
heavy purfe of marks — will not the weight of this 
argument fatisfy thy fcruples ? 

Mar. (advancing, and interpfing his band^ receives 
the purje tnftead of Alexa)-^ perfeftly, my lord ! I 
never was belter lutisfied in ray life. 

Car. Thou! — Marcoff 1—Confufion ! 

Mar. I prelume your lord (hip defigned thefe 
marks as a reward for my intelligence. Ah! I told 
you at the time I fhould deferve them. 

Car. True, Marcoff — I wilhed to recompenfe 
thy fervices, and Amply called at thy cottage, as I 
paffed, that I might have given thee thofe marks— 
but not meeting with thee 

Mar. You would have given the marks -to my 
wife. O! nothing caa be more natural, or more 
liberal than your lordlhip's conduft. 

Alex. Nay, Marcoff, his lordfliip's liberality cai> 
pnly be furpaffed by his condefcenfion towards jt^ 

pbjca?. 
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Mar. Or his judgment in fele£ling opportunities 
for its exercife* 

jtlex. Or thcdifintereftcdnefs of his motives. 

Mar. Or the excellence of his moral charaften 

Jkx* Or, ahove all, his fatherly regard for female 
honour and married happinefs 

Car. (afide) Malicious fiends I —~- Enough, good 
people I your gratitude overwhelms me: I muft 
quit you till it has fubfided. Come,Ufo! — Nay, 
no more. I have been thanked fufficiently. — ■» 
(afide) Surely a man of rank cannot be humbled 
lower, than when he defervedly incurs the ridicule 
and contempt of his inferiors. fExit. 

Mar. Ha 1 ha ! laugh they that win ! bis lord(hip 
litas bought an excellent le(fon, and we are well paid 
for felling it him : from the top of yonder rock I 
perceived the kite hovering abput my neft» and iat 
itantly felt a fort of — 

jikx. Jealoufy, Marcoff ? 

Mar. No, no, not that, bqt a certain kind of not- 
to-bc-defcribed fomething, which, whether I would 
or not, violently feized on both my legs, and moved 
them homewards — But would*ft thou, Alexa, have 
withdood the governor's golden offers, if — 

Jlex. No '"iffs*' Marcoff: he does not dcferve 
the conftancy of a wife, who would fufpeft it without 
a caufe : but in (imple truth, I love thee dearly ; and 
were I ftill free to chufe my hulband, would prefer 
'my own poor peafant to all the wealthy barons of 
the land 1 
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V 



Mnter KvikE¥$Kt, Frsderica, and Ulrica^ 

from the Hut. 

Rub. My friend! have the intruderis pafled ? 

Mar. General ! we now may venture forth — your 
enemies have been baffled, ^ndthe road to the mine 
is free— let us not delay ; for each minute you con- 
tinue here is fubjefl: to dffcovery.— — 

Rui. Lead thdu the way ! — I am prepared to 
follow— my heart pants to reath a bourn, however 
nide, where it may repeat •* here is faftty.^^—-^ 

Fred. How diftant lies the mine from hence ? 

Mar. Scarce a furlong-^kcep but a ftcady foot 
along the rocks, and we (ball prefently be there- 
Lean, lady, upon this arm, and fear not. Alexa 1 
look to the Koiiie $ and, harkye — no Marks till I 
return, [Exeunt. 

Alex. Farewel ! now heaven guard their way— • 
Ihould any harm befal the fweet lady, I Ihould ne*- 
ver know happinefs again* 

Ulr. Do not fear — MarcofF has a ftrong arm with 
a ftout heart ; and I warrant he would fight a whole 
army in her caufe * 

Gab. (withovi) What ho! dame Alexa! notable 
boufewife ! ho ! 

Alex. Who fceks for me ? 



EfUer Gabriel and Sioismund. 

Gab.. An ugly old man, with a handfome young 
one-^Where is thy hufcand, dame ? 

Alex. Gone to his labors at the mine. 

Gab. I had a. boon to a{k of him, this pious Pifgrim 
has travelledfar to offer vows at St. Catherine'3 fhrine^ 

F 



* ' 
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The abbey is already filled with guefts, and till thd 
hour pf peremgny, I would hav<e made him thine 
and MafcofF^s lodger — r- 

Alex. Let him enter freely— heaven forefend, 
that our lowly latch (hould ever be clofed upon the 
way- worn ftranger ! 

Gab. Thanks, my firft tuft of violpts is thine for 
that fpjeech and that fmile — farewel, now ; — I muft 
retuijn to the abbey, {ajide) Count ! I leaye you .'q 
fair keeping, be patient apd expcjfb fucccfs ! [_Exit» 

jilex. Pleafe you to grace our humble dwelling f 

Sig. Sweet handmaid of hofpitality ! where'er th$ 
pilgrim bends his devious ftep, (till fii^ll fap memp- 
jize and blefs thy roof! 



• %. • Oh ! hoOefs, by my ftaff and fliells. 

Good faith to thee I fwear. 
Ill morning glades, or moonlight dell^. 
Thy name (haU (hape my pray'r ! 

J/ifc. y Utr. Oh I pilgrim, by thy ftaff and (hells, 

ThoU'hafl no need to fwear. 
For ill the heart where virtue dwelb. 
Small room remaias for fear* 

^ ,^2^ A low roof 18 the peafant's home, 

A fcanted meal his fare ; 
Yet all in friendly guife who come^ 
That roof and meal may Ihare. 
The martin neftles in the thatch. 
And llrangers freely lift thelatch ! 



SCENE IV. 
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SCEfJE IV.— rA^ Mnes of itaJecarUa. A lonely 
Lamp isfufpendedfrom the Robf^ which faintly illu^ 
minatts the fevtral S^ars and Feins of Orti 

GtJSTAvus Men from the remote part of the Scene^ 

with a flow and penfive Jlep;, . 

« • 

G«5^. Another day has dawned ! another dsiy of 
difguife and (hame ! — Oh ! Guftavus,'are thine hours 
of achievement numbered ? Shall progrefflve time 
bid morning after morning rife, yet Dririg to thee no 
funihine, no delight— Five journeyipg months have 
■^Aried thd lovelinefs of iiature unto Sweden, yet nas 
her king pa1;taken not thofe bleffings common to bei^ 
jooreft fons — ^Seafbns have changed, but the fhifery 
of Guftavus remains unaltered !— Days of wearying 
labor, nights of fleepl efs anguifli have been 1 is por- 
tion ; — the damp dark bofom of a rock his throne of 
empire and his pillow for reppfe. Oh ! will the fliiii- 
ing moment never arrive, that moment plighted td 
the fierce longings of my foul, when yet again this 
arm (hall gleam confeffed in wat, and iiurl avfengiftg 
thunders on the tyrants of my coutitry? Ah f rib, 
lio— Even Hope, thefyrcn, whofe fweet fohg drops 
flattery on every ear, to me is only Vocal in a figh 
{h^ paufesfor a moment ill an attitude of defponderict^ aHd 
then proceeds with an increafed animation of tone) Still 
ivithin this defolate bofom, one lonely gleam of 
brightnefs lingers, like the laft funbeam on an even- 
ing Iky — Frederica! my gentle, my beloved! — 'tis 
thy dear image that averts defpait— Yes, for thee, 
and for his peopk, GuIUvus yet can cherilh life| 
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(Marcoff is Jeen amJuSing Frederic a and 
RuBSNSKi at the extrmify of the Mint.) 

s 

But foft l«— approaching fooifteps vibrate on the 
vaulted rock--^What bo \ who paflcs there ? 

Mar. A comrade and a friend ! 

• Gufi. Tis Marcoff^s voice-^an bonefl foul, wba 

oft' has Toothed my griefs, miweetivg of their fource. 

Ha ! ilrangers come with him !-^a female too ! — I'll 

to fome glooB^ nook, and thence bbfierve 1 (retires) 

Marcoff, Sec. come forwards 

Mar. Now» lady, you may tread fccurely — the 
ground is even here* 

Fred. Methought fome voice had hailed us as we 
entered, yet I caa perceive no human form. 

Mar. 'Twas a melancholy comrade, lady — One 
who ever fhuns the fight of ftrangers, and love^to 
mope in darknefs. He has dwelt among us many 
months, yet we know of him no more than that he 
calls himfelf Eric/on, and has been unfortunate — My 
brother miners^are at their labors deeper in the rock i 
I will now haften to engage their protection for you; 
doubt not my fuceefs, lady, for though but a ferry 
orator, yet when I plead the caufe of gdodnefs in 
affliftion, my heart will ptompt my tongue with the 
eloquence of nature! {Exii. 

Fred. Thanks, good fellow — My father, your 
fteps are weary, let me fupport you 

Rub. No, no, my child, I will reft me on this 
rbcky feat. Leave me to my thoughts awhile « I 
would indulge in meditation. 

(/eats himfelf an a projeHim of the rock) 

Fred. This fcene is folemnly accordant with your 
purpofe. How full of gloom and terror feem the 
vaulted paths that wind on either fide ; by the faint 
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glimmer of yon lamp^ my ftraining eye canjttft per- 
ceive the pooderous arch above tne ; one mafs of 
darknefs ! fave here and there the flaibiog mineral 
or fantaftic fpar, gleam an irregular brightnefs ; like 
the broken rainbow o^er a clouded heaven ! E'en as 
one fpeaksy a myftic echo feizes on the half-form'd 
word, and bears it mupiimog to^ thoufimd unfeen 
caves. This place was never made for life, yet living 
men inhabit here ; and,, againft nature, dig from a 
feeming tomb the very means and nurture of exift« 
epce ! Ah ! me, perchance in fuch a cell as this, even 
fo drear ! fo woe-pofiei&d, my gaUant one, my brave 
of heart, my hero may concesd nis perfecuted head — 
Oh ! northern ftar, what dark eclipfe now fhrouds 
thy beauteous light ? Oht rofe of chivalry! where 
fall thy blighted leaves ? 

Air^ FRSDtRlCA. 

Oh ! rojal youth* whole kindlefs fate; 

Thefe fighs and falling tears deplore^ 
Abid'ft.thPil ftill this foi) iqgrate. 

Or pin'ft thou oix fpoie foreign (h^ore, 

An unknown baniih'd wight ^ 

In hermit's grot, or monkifli cell, 

Qq& thoU) oh I fallen chieftain* dwell^ 

Forf wearing glory's fight ? 
< 

Or doft thou pace with hurried feet, ^ 

At midnight dme the rocky fliore. 
And count the biUows a; they beat. 
Rejoicing in their faUen roar, 

Grief*craz'd and funk in care ? 
Then cad thee down, and in wild phrafe, 
Abjttie tl|e dfj^ams of happier aayt, ^, 

Sworn bridegroom of defpair ! 
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» — 

llPhere'er thou art ray ruin*d lover. 

Oh ! may thy miftrefs* image be^ 
And fo may 'ft thou a figh difcover. 

For her who only fighi^ for thee I 

GusTAvus advanct%fnm hthind. 

. Guh^ Hold firm my heart ! I cannot be deceived; 
that welUknown voice-— it is— it muft be Ihe I 
Frederica ! 

Frtd. Ha ! who is't that calls my name ? 
' Cv^. One who has breathed it oft' in happier days, 

Trei. Ah, me ! fpeak on thofe accents have 
Tweet majgic in them ; yet that drefs — that rugged 
air 

Gvjfi. Can change of habit then, blind the quick 
eye of love ! 

Frti. Oh ! all ye fainted hoft ! it is himfelf — it 
is Guftavus ! {Jalh in bis arms) 

Rub. {Jlaris up) Guftavus! what of that facred 
name ? where is the hero ? 

Gufi. Here !—— in thy arms, my friend — feel 
him at thy heart — ^my precef>tor ! my fecond father f 
{embraces him) 

Rub. Blefled be the ways of heaven! An old 
man's prayer is heard— Sweden ! my Country ! the 
days of thy bondage are fulfilled f 

Giifi. How ! what fays Rubenflci ? 

Rub. Yes, royal youth ! the bafe oppreflbr trem- 
bles — thy faithful people are every where in arms j 
and let their loved Guftavus once more lead them 
on, will crufli their tyrant and redeem bis crown ! 

GuJ. Godlike tidings ! I feel their animating im- 
port in my breaft^ — ^hopes ! energies ! and dreams of 
greatnels long fuppreffed^ refume their aftion, and 
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iny wbole foul fprings forth to meet the fray ! My 
Frederica, thou yet Ihalt be a queen ! 

Fred. Let me but nsigii in the heart of my be- 
loved, I aik no other fcmpire ! 

(A bugle horn is founded from a remote part of the 
Mine, and is anfweredfrom the oppojite caverns. 
Rub. Hift ! what mean thefe founds ? 
Gul. My brethren of the mine ! ^tis.the fignal for 
their releafc from labor-r-Ha ! they haften hither^ — 
I muft join their ranks to avert fufpicion 

(He fuddenly breaks away, and darts down M 
qbfcure paffage. The broad glare of numerous 
torches gradually illuminates thefcene. Marceff 
with a party of Miners advance from the dift^ 
ftnce of the Cave. Some afcend from fubttr" 
ranean paths ^ and others defile dawn from the 
rocks above. They all meet in the centre (^ 
tbejlagey and funound the Strangers. 

Chorus of Miners. 

* Strangers, ceafe thro* fiorms to roam^ 

Welcome tp the miners' home ; . 
Tho* no courtly pomps be hefe^ 
Yet our welcome 13 fincere— . 

Ph ! lady bright ! on whofe foft cheek. 

In bloffom hangs the rofe of youtb| 
If here from foes you (belter feek^ 

Here refuge find in low-born trath ; 
« While here you deign a dwelling take. 

No fofce can touch our mountain-hold. 
For with one look thofe charms would make 

E'en traitors true, and cowards bold ! 

, C^0m--.Stranger8 cjeafe thro* ftorms to roaoi^ 
Welcome to the miners* home. 
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Rub. Hofpitable men ! accept all tliat we have 
left to pro£Fer yoa^ our gratitude ! 

Afer» There naeds no other return : 'tis enough 
that my comrades know you for the friends of Guf- 
tavus, to regard you as their own. 

Gn/t. (witb emotion) Ah 1 is then Goilavut fo per- 
fed in your loves ? 

Mar. Ericfon ! wherefore that queftion ? haft 
thou not often heard us own the loyal fentiment ? 

Gf^. 1 have — I have — but fay, was the fallen 
prince to emerge from his obfcurity, and once 
again contend tor the liberties d Sweden, what 
would ye venture to fupport his caufe ? 

Iwan. Everything! we hold our lives, but as 
pledges for our country and our king, and in their 
great caufe would gladly hazard all ! 

Guji. Yet ponder on the odds : dare you, a flen- 
der band, encounter vaft out»numbering hoils ? 

Bajilflern. Let our fovereign lead us on— —we 
dare f 

Gufli. Heroic fpirits ! would that Guftavus could 
requite your love 1 

Nydorff. Oh I would rather that he could witnefs 
it! 

Gtifi. He does — ^he does— he withefles— *— he 
feels it. 

Nydorff. How f where is he concealed ? 

Gust. In the 'lilidft of his fubjefts* Traitors, 
who feck his blood, pafs by him with unconfcious 
eye. Patriots, who invoke his name, hear his voice^ 
yet liften not to it's tone. 

Iwan. You then know of his retreat ? 

Gust. To me alone the fecret is confided. 

Several voices. Guide us to the Ipot let us fall 

at the feet of our prince, and reverence him. 

Gust. He is poor— an outcaft^ and a mendicant--^ 
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Darknefs is his palace; and a few loyal hearts his 
only treafures. 

Mar. Ericfon ! torture us no longer. Let 
our king appear before us, and we fweqr to folIo\y 
him ! 

Guji. {with coftfiJence and energy) Behold him 
then ■— here, in Ericfon, your fellow laborer, your 
comrade of the mine! Ye free-born 'mountain- 
eers, for months have I, your fovereign, been an 
inmate of your wild abode. Here, have I, (hared 
your toils, and partaken pf your forrows ! In 
the fame running ftream together have we dipped 
our daily iborfels; and wh^n fatigue forgot itfelf 
in reft, the fame rock hath fpread its rugged 
canopy above our flumbers. Our pleafures, our 
fufferings, our aElioiis and our feelings have been all 
in common! Here, on this fpot, have ye pro- 
claimed attachment to ypur prince and country,—^ 
here then, if the fcntiments you breathed. were true- 
born offspring of the heart!— A^r^, behold that Guf- 
tavus, whofe prefence ye have invoked, ready to 
avenge your wrong$, and eager to reftore your li- 
berty and law^ ! 

AUners f/houting) hong Vwc oar fovereign! (thf^ 
cajl tbemfthcs zvitb entbufiafm at bis feet.) 

Mar. His faithful people arc at his feet--let him 
utter his commands. 

Gujl. {agitated) Rife! rife! my brethren and my 
friends! O! moment of furpaflir.g triumph 1 Will 
ye then follow me ? 

Mar. To viftory or death ! Comrades, to our 
arms ! let the kirg be witnefs to our zeal ! 

Miners. {Jhout) Aye ! our arms! our arms I {^dif- 
perje tvmuUuouJly^ lever al ways.) 

Guft. {after a pau/e of internal feeling) O ! thou 
alUgreat and ever-righteous Providence ! record not 
in thy book for judgment, the finful murmurings 

G 
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of z wretch, who dared tQ revile thy difp^nfolioM. 
for that they were revealed through W4ys of plo^4 
jaind fhadow ! What feeips th^ bitternefs of ^]\ fny. 
paft endurance, y^^eto of^ofp4 tP th^ unufl^raWfi 
blifs of this rewarding moment. Yes! heaveiiji J^ 
now blcfs thee, for th? Jpft oif jbrone and .ftt^yner, 
fmce even in th^ laft ^v^rgiy, thon h^ft ^permiited 
me to reign ftill prondlier than befof p^ foUf m^Mff^h 
ia i\i^ bofonis of my people I 

f4 martial fymph(my fmkd$ — (he min^ , retwrf^^ 
hearing tb^ir ^rms Jrom vari<m mncec^lmfniSi in 
tbt rock ; — tb^ range themfelv^s 4r^m4 Qufia^ 
iW, wit A an air ff di^v^e^ (tr4^^ 

FINALE. 

Miners. Lo ! Prince aAof*d, 

tti arms of antient proof w^ rtaq4'  . » 

Avengers of oi^r native ]an4! 
But waire thy fwor^— 
We fwe^r yfixh patriot fears to die^^ 
Or bind thy brow with viAory 1 . 

.  •> • 

I*wmt» By the ghofts of our forefathers, famous iq figh^* 

By our wives and our children, Yet fre(h in our iighf» 
By oar hope of remiOion, when pafs'd to th^tomb. 
By our dcead of the fircrfi^nci in Hecla's red wQ^nB, 
By our hot-galling wrongs, that in n^en^bry boil. 
And ftill more by the wounds of our dear native foil. 
We proclaim in thy prefence, ch ! royal born yQuth, 
A proud oath of allegiance, affedlipn, a^n^ tfufh ! 

Mh, To heaven in patriot prayer we bow— 
We fwear ! we fwear ! atteft the vow ! 
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FM, Oh! catch the great tranfporting found. 
Ye rocky roofs and vaults profound ! 

» * 

Aft». 'Tis fwom-^'tis fworn«^-i«n oath divine! 

Fred. Oh I confcious genius of the mine, 
Lift— ^In thy fparry Ihining oell, 
Whence founts of milky filver fwell !* 

Miu, Our willfhg vows of faith and love**- 

Fre^i. Are regifter'd by faiiiti above?, _. 
M'«« Our oath in freedom's omufcj to fally 

Frtd4 Breathes to the iky beyond recall. 
Hark! as your fons of valour rife, 
The echo of the place replies. 
And from itii hundred vaulted feats, 
With many tongues the tale repeats, 
As tho* each grotto veird fome vocal fprite^^ 
Singing faint ditties for his love's delight I 

MUii The echo ^akes and fings again— 

She hears and hoards our loyal drain* 

Fnd» J'rom caves around. 

With low fweet found, ' 

The airy voices countlefs rife. 
And fteep our mortal ears, in fpirits harmonies I 

* Milky SUver.*—>the Lac Lwifr, or FliKAtQuickfilver^ 

GRAND 
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GRAND CHORUS. 



Oh ! how would our fouls rejoice^ 

If fopplying echo's voice. 

Strong peals of fubterraneous thunder, 

Would fmite thefe knitted rocks afunder^ 

Aiid like the torrent's headlong gufh. 

With fweepy ruin bid us rnQxj 

Abounded fges to wheliiit and fhrinking tyrants cruflrf 



£ND or THE SECOKO ACT. 



ACT III, 
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ACT III. 



SCENE l.-r-The ConvefU Chapel, the Altar, blata 
with a profufion of Taper %, A votive Table is pkcfii 
beneath the Image of St» Catherine, at which two 
Friefts ft and to receive the offerings. A croud cf 
Peajantry are affmbled round. Sigismund and othar 
Pilp-ims advance to make their feveral Oblations. 



Chorus of Pilgrims. 

BLEST Catherine, from thy fhiaing feat above^ 
Benignly vi«w thefe gltls of earthly love. 
With heavenly eye, look down on mortal woe. 
And light the pilgrim's path who ftrays below ! 



Entcn Ga^riki,. 

Sig. (To Gab. afide) Gabriel ! thou haft deceived 
roe. The fatal hour is arrived, and all thy pro- 
mifes are broken ! 

Gab. Nay, my lord ! let us not even yet defpair 5 
accident has baffled my defigns, but if the princels 
has fortitude to pafs the approaching trials we fiill 
may jj^rofper ! 

{Diftant Chaumt o/Nuns is heard) 
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Sig. Hark !— the death-bell of my hopefs t — ^thc 
vidtim comes— Ah ! can I love, and yet behold her 
ikcrificed P 

Go^. Conceal your emotion^ my lord, I befeech 
you> be calm, be paflive ; ybur violence will ruin all ! 

(The organ founds J ikor$ at the end of the dhapel 
open^ and a train of Num^ Priefts^ and Cbo^ 
sifiers enter ^ as to the cerithot^ ofGunitda^s 
receiving the Veil. She appears magnificentfy 
drejed ; fome of the Nuns fir ew flowers before 
her.) 

Chorus of Nuns. 

Hence worldly feet ! hence fteps impure I 
Nofenfaal print pollute this floor. 
Nor coiling thoughts nor paffions vain. 
The whitenefs of this hour pfophtnet 

Bvt holy dreams and hallowM c&res, 
Th^ peace pf heart that idrtue wear*, 
Rdigious hope, with feith fincercf. 
And mdting charity be here 1 

* A foul is on ^t's heavenly road—* 
Prepare the bleffiog, bleft abode I 
From earth file parts, more pure to rife^ 
New-born a da jgtiter of the flues ! . 

SOLO. 

Dirop the chaple^, llrew the floWer, 

O'er OUT virgin fifter^s way. 
Round her blooming vifions poutp 

Airs of lif ing tncenfe play I 
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Apt «inb)efn of thU flet^ing flower, 
Of worldly mortals' pride and power. 
It flaunts a little gaudy day. 
Then falls foi^ot in pafe decay; 
Far other flieWs her tranquil lifci 
Who timely fliutis the tempting ftrife, 
Ber bHfs fliall feem a* flower, whofe breath 
Can fill with fweets the blaft of death. 
And borne to bowers beyond the tomb. 
For ever live, for ever bloom ! 

^SatUa Michdwim leads Gm* to the AUar^ 



Chorus^ 

Rejoice! rcjqice! b^ pureft prajfei given ! 
A fpotlefs b^ide dpth wed herfelf to heaven : 
9 ! clofq ibfi radiant gates that (Kift put fia» 
^d \pck the v^tarefs to her wiihes inl 

Santa. Fair daughter, nour receive from mine, as 
fVom a parent's hand of tore, this fadred veil 5 bjr 
which the heavens adopt thee for their ourn ! 

Gun. With roTcrence I view the hallowed pledge! 
jst ore I take it, madaiin, let me les^r^n what duties 
are by heaven required of thofe who dare afllmtie 
this fymboi of its grace ? 

Santa. Firm faith, mucii prayer, af>d Hfe long 
^oiinefs ; all wilder pailions Chaflened ar\4 fubdued : 
the mind's., divorce fronj thoughts that earthwaFd 
tend, and folc d^otion where 'tis fworn to ferve — 
Thefe are the duties, heaven tequifes--' no more. 

Gwi. And thefe thretngh choice or by conftraint 
perfocBie4^ 
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Santa. Through cboicCi my daughter — heaven 
abhors conftraint. 

Gun. Right, madam-^then preferve this veil un* 
foiled — my heart rejcGl^ the duties ifou prefcribe, and 
wiH not wroog the altars with deceit. 

Santa, fcar^ufed) Hold ! daughter, though une- 
qual now to tread our loftier paths/ 'tis virtue to at- 
tempt. 

Gun. No aft begun with falfehood can conclude 
^in virtue : neither are we free to do a certain evil 
for the chance of good. Power only locks my body 
in thefe walls ; but my free foul far| far beyond 
them, roves with kindred friends and honorable 
love \ I cannot therefore quit the world with truth, 
and will not therefore vow to be forfworn. 

Santa. Prefumptuous girl 1 beware and dread ! — 
kft force 

Gun. You dare not : no, you dare not offer it ! — 
heaven hangs a beaming (hield o'er innocence, that 
icares oppreffion from its heart to harm— nay, thy 
refcntful frowns affright not me ! I am a Princcfs ! — 
born to rule o'er thee, vsiin woman!— to command 
and not obey!— —the Blood of kings is current in 
thefe veins!— Champions of yore^whofot^hta loyal 
^ufe and died for liberty — their f^irits now rife 
proudly in my bread, and bid it fpurn the lauirleis ty- 
)ranqy of upllart poweT-*---^! here difclaira your 
forced authority, demand my freedom, and aiiert mj 
rigbtsj 

Santa. Hold ! daughters^ this inftant bear her 
hence—make no reply, but bear her to her cell ! 

Gun. I go ! and fearlels of thy wrath — you may 
deftroy my life: fubdue my will you cannot 1 

\^Exit with two Nnns . 

Santa. Gpod people, children, friends! ftand not 
concernQd-r-a fudden fjenzy hasdiflurbed her mind i 
fhe thinks hot what (he utters^— I'll pfay our faiat 
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ft 

to hare her in good charge — now part yt hence!--^ 
nay, paufe ye not — break oflFthe rites — ^away ! 

{Tipe^ organ Jmnds^ the vrawd iifferji^ and the 
Abbefi and Nuns retire haftily through the imer 
doors vntb marks of confufion and dijorder. 



SCENE Ih-^A Cell in thi Convent. 

« 

Enter Gukilda with Paitlina and PethoWwa. 

Paul. Here, lady, I leave you to refleft — In this 
cell you muft remain a prifbti^r, 'till the abbefs can 
decide what puniihinent befits your crime. 

Guttm Yet fofti one mbment ere you pa^t, only tell 
me t i 

Paul. I cannot anfwer any queftions. 'Tis for* 
bidden for the righteous to converfe with tinners* 
Ah ! yott have a dreadful piinilhment in ftore. 

Gun. Y^ leave me not, for charity, thus defolate 
and devoted to dcftruEtton ! Petrowna, thou art gen- 
tle : fpeafc to xikc but one little word of comfort, and 
I will bleft thee for it ! 

Petr. Alas i lady^ I pity> but I dare not aid you, 
Farcwel ! you (hall have my prayers. 

[^e NuHs bang a lamp upon the June ^ dnd exeunt. 

Gun. h\di$\ I foon may need them already 

the tranfieot blaze of paffion cools, and in this (bit « 
tude my beftcr fpirits fail mel my eye caught* tlte 
totrxi of Sigifmund amidfl the crowd ; but his looks 
exprefled diftraftion rather than encouragement*: 
(bould his efforts to releafe me^be defeated, how 
bitter will be my doom ! I dare pot rifled upon a 

H 



58 HERO OF THE NORTH; 

« 

chance fo fall of terror. Ah ! my boafted fortitudcf' 
my vaunted heroifm, where are ye novr? all vanilhcd, 
like poffeffing courtly friends, when moft I need your 
aid! ^ 



Air. GuNiLDA. 

When frelh I wak'd to life's unfolding day, 

Delights young dimpled handmaids rock'd my hei, 

Hope kifsM my eye-lidi in the fun's firft ray» 

And Fancy twin'd white bloflfoms o'er my hesid* 

A father's love, a mother's trembling care» 

Spread fairy vifious round my trnfling yoatb« 

WhUe royal lovers kneel'd to call me &ir. 
And murmur oaths of unforfaking truth; 

« 

No cares could cloudy no paiEons coold deftroy^ 
The fliining foftnefs of thofe halcyon-hours^^ 

Where'er I look'd, where'er I itQrn'd, was joy^ 
A heaven of funlhia^, and an earth of flo wen* 

But now the fi^nd fhrieks loud, who rules the ftomii 
And ilrides in thunder o'er the frighted fph^re^ 

Hope, as Ihe liftens^ veils her flying form, 

And Fancy lingers — — but to drink a tegr | 



Yon lamp burns dimly ; let me recruit its wafting 
fires. Ha ! a footftep founds along the gallery } it 
paufes at the door : my inexorable judge$ come! 
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Gasri^l enters cautioujfyi 



Ah ! a man ! 

Gab. {advuncing) A friendly one 1 

Gun. Gabriel ! 

Gnb. Hu(h, a breath ihay ruin us. The fifterliood 
are flill at their devotions. Your lover waits without 
the walls, and foon will be the fingle moment fitted 
for your flight. 

Gun. But how? Which way? 

Gah The galleries will ptefeiitly be clear; we 
may then reach the garden unperceived, and thence 
leads a private gate, of which I^nly keep the key; 
through that you muft efcape : ^all other ways are 
guarded. 

Gun. Will it not then be known that thou haft 
aided in my flight ? 

Gab. Dear lady, heed not that ; I am full of years, 
and cannot end them better, than in fervice to my 
bcnefaSrefs. 

Gun. No, Gabriel, no! -rather (hall Sigifmund 
make defpair his bride, and Gunilda for ever lan- 
guifli in thefe vaults of woe, than build a felfifh hap« 
pinefs upon the ruin of an aged man whofe gratitude 
was all his crime ! 

Gab. Yet hear me, lady : you know not how fweet 
it is to repay a kindncfs. You have laid on me a 
load of obligation ; encreafe it by fuffering me to 
think I have endeavoured to difcharge a part of it. 
, Gun. Ceafe, ceafe, I pray thee ! 
• Gab. Then fincc you will not leave me to be 
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fcratchcd by the Nuns, you muft e*en take me along 
with you, and be troubled with an old man's prattle 

for the remainder of his life Nay, I will not be 

trice denied ; on my knee, lady, I urge my fuit 

Gun. kife, thou foul of worth ! — thou knoweft not 
what thou praye{t--«Mine will be a banifhed lot, and 
can I fuffer that white head, wh^re fixty winters 
have reverently ftrewn their frofts, to wait unflielter-* 
ed on a wanderer's fortune, and brave the tempefts of 
a foreign fky ? ^ 

Gah. He who prpferv^s the ancient aQi upon the 
rock, will guard the forehead that grey hairs havd 
haHowed !— change of climate makes iiot change of 

' nature ; and while I vtrear a virtuous cq^ifcieace ia 
my bread, this wide univerfe will be my country^ 
and every honeft heart a friend ! lead on then, Igdy f 
^tili death TU follow you, and when t|>e laft fand 
drops from my glafs, the fweet thought of your feli^ 
city will change ^he graia, as it pafle$, into gold \ 

Gun* Come, then, thou matchkfs truth, and W9dl 
or woe betide, thy deftiay be ours !-— Uncert^^in is 
the pillow fate, may if>read ; but if there be ipirita 

y'who make fidelity their care, the dow^ of blefled 
wings muft foften thine ! 

Gai» Thanks, fweet lady> thapks l-rthis lamp will 
guide us through the dark paifages (takes dotim the 
lamp) iSfow theuj to feek our lortunes-^Hope and 
courage be the comrades of oyr way I \ExeufHm 



SCENE 
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SCE^E III.-— ^ Cbami<r in the Cafile. 

V 

/ 

EMtr CAKtpwiTZ reading dijpaukcs, and Upo. 

Car. Ufo ! draw near, my friend — I would ht pri- 
vate : the timq^ are fitful, and demand our ftri^eft 
vigilance. Thefe difpatches from the court, are 
filled with fearful tidings — ^the daring fadion of 
Guilavus again has reared its head, become it feems 
more hardy from its former quell — All our fouthern 
provinces have hoifted the pretender's, banner, and 
bold unmaCked rebellion flaunts it even in* the ftreets 
of Stockholm !-r-fay, think'ft thou the dangerous fpi- 
rit hath infeded thefe remote regions ? 

Ufo» No, gracious lord ; all within your happy 
government is calm fubmiffion and unfeigned con- 
tent i-^r-the natives of this rocky foil are a fimple race 
unknown to the intrigues of fadlion^ and only cla- 
morous at hunger's pinch. 

Can Thus far my thoughts meet thine; ftill, my 
friend, let caution fway our coDdu£t» glide thee, my 
good Ufo, into the peafant's confidence, and fteai 
me the clofe ftcret of his heart. 

Guard, (iviibout) You cannot pafs ! 

ylkx. {without) Nay, pi'ythee, give me way. 

Car. Ha! by all my hopes of love, *tis MarcofF's 
wife— the pretty black-eyed dame, whom 



Enter Alexa* 

Alex. Ah ! mighty fir, forgive my^ boldnefs, and 
thus upon my knee let me befixch you to befriend me. 

Car. Rife, charming Akxa — Ufp, withdraw, 
awhile. \Exit Ufo. 
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Car. Now, no ears can liften, fave thofe of love-^^ 
Let me bear thy grievance. 

Akx. Ah 1 xny lord, 'tis partly on your account 
I fuffer. 

Car. On mine ! fpeak how ? 

Jkx. I almoft blufti to tell ; but MarcofF, my 
churlilh hufband, chanced to fee the kifs your lord« 
fiiip gave me this morning, and growing jealous on't, 
has threatened to drive me from his houfe. 

Car. Infolent clown ! his wretched .cabin (ball no 
longer hide fuch charms ; no, fweet girl, here (hall 
you remain, equal miflrefs of this caflle and it's 
owner« 

Akx. Ah ! no, my lord, though but a poor wo<* 
man, I would fain be thought an honeft one* 

Car. Cruel girl ! can you then feel no compaiHoa 
for the man who loves you ? 

jUex. Love ! — ah ! your lordihip does but banter 
me. 

Car. No — by that fweet lip of rofc and dew, I 
fwear that I am ferious, return to me this evening, 
after duik, and I will convince you that my pafllon 
is fincere. 

Alex. Holy faints ! (hould I be feen to enter the 
caftle at fo late an hour, my character would be loft 
for ever ! 

Car. No eye (hall fee you — jcome to the lower 
poftern, it leads by a private paiTage to my chamber : 
I will open the gate myfelf. 

Alex. But then the fentries ! 

Car. I will place them at a diftance — all yout 
wi(hes Ihall be laws : only fay that you will come. 

Akxn Oh, lud ! I don't know what to fay— *pray 
let me go 

Car. Not till you have promifed. 

Alex. Well, well— I do. 

Car. That you will come ? 
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Alex. Yes, yes. 

Car. You will not deceive me? 

jikx. No» no^ 

Car, At duik then, I (hall expeQ you when the 
bell {hikes ^ — remember : you promife. 

J/ex. Any, thing— every thing — only let me efcape 
now ! (4fide) I have fproad the net, and the bird is 
iharedi* 



Jir» Al£Xa. 

Nay, nay, my lord, nay^ 
Unhand me I pray, 
I ne'er wa^ fo treated hefore*- 
How can you delight 
Thu^awoman to fright? 
Begone, or I'll fee you no more ! 

^ Well, well, then, ril wait 
By dufk, at the gate. 
But fpare me, for pity's fake, now«- 
My promife helieve> 
I will not deceive 
To ffdthfuUy me6t you, I vow ! 

Car. Enchanting, capricious lovelinefs! a pretty 
woman who refifts my arts, is to me a prouder con- 
queft than a citadel that defies my arms— Love is the 
warrior's only true repofe, and when he lifts the 
laurel from his brow> he weaves the myrtle in a 
lighter garland. 
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Jl?ff/^ Br£NNOMAR« 

Sren. My lord, the gudrd upon th^ heath hATe 
feized feme fugitives ( the one a ftmale) Whofe dr e(s 
and air excite Tufpicion. They offered gold to favor 
their efcape ; and from their eameflnefs to (hun ili- 
quiry , might feem the very traitors whom this morn* 
ing we purfued in vain. 

Car Bring them hither I the perfons of Rubeniki 
and his daughter are well known to mei 

Efaer GuKiLPA> Sjgismumd» Gabhibl, and Guards. 

Car. Ha! powers of wonder ! whom do I behold? 

Gun. One of a rate thou hatcft!~yes, Carlowitzi 
no common captive comes to fwell thy pride ;— a 
Princefs waits to thank thee for her doom ! 

Car. Amazement ! thou here too— Sigifmund of 
Calmar; a pub}i(hed outlaw; whofe very ftep in 
Sweden is profcribed with death ! . 

Sfg. I know my p^ril; and exped it's end — ^but 
for this gentle partner of my £iuItrr-Qh 1 if thy heart 
had nature for its mould ; I chaise thee^ lord, to 
ipare the wretchednefs of helplefs woman. 

Car. Count Sigifraundi I ain myfelf a worffaipper 
of beauty, and would not fully my fair chivalry by 
offering a wrong to woman. What Have is he 
that &akh with froft and fright behind ? 

Brcn. We feized him with the others, and by his 
own confeffion be is gardener to the neighbouriftg 
abbey. 

Carl. Ah ! the lady's flight is then explained — the 
difcovered traitor*-bear him to a dungeon ! 
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Gab. Ah! mighty lord ! I am a poor infignificant 
old man, very fubjed to the ague — and the bare 
thought of a dungeon will bring on my diforder. 

Carl. Away with him ! 

Gab. Oh! St. Catherine! that ever fo pitilefs a 
blight (hould ftrike fuch beautiful bloflbms ! 

[Exit guarded. 

Carl. Ill-fated lovers ! the office which duty im- 
pofes upon me, is harih, yet it mufl: be performed. 
'Till I receive the fentence of the court, this fortrefs 
muft be your prifom Brennomar! to your charge 
I commit the fugitives : gua:rd well their perfons^ 
yet treat them nobly, as their rank demands. 

Cun. bh ! 3igifmund ! a kindlefs fate is ours — the 
flattering waves to which we gave our little all of 
happihefs in ftbr^, turn falfe — they drive our 
wretched .barks on diffeirent rocks, and now they 
part for ^ver ! . 

Duetto. SioisMUKD and Guniloa* 

Ye ruthlefs powers! who joy to rend 

The buds that hope hsrd twin'd. 
At once our lives, our forrows end^ 

And in par d^ath^ prove kind I 

To weaiy eyes that long foe reft, 

Death healing flumber iheds^ 
Popr graves with grafs and wild-flowers dreft, 

Defpair calls pleafing beds. 

In whiter worlds, in ftormlefs fphere^. 

Our fouls unWam'd (hall pair, 
And love that finks to fleep in tears. 

Shall wake in fanihine there ! 

\^Exeunt^ feparately guarded^ 
I 



■^ 
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SCENE IV.^Marcoff's Hut, 

t 

I 

Enter Frp:derica ^nd Ulrica. 

Fred. Wherefore do Guftavus and my father 
linger thus ? Ah ! how do I tremble in their abfence ! 

Ulr. Lady ! you look fad — I would that I could 
cheer you — but indeed every one muft look fad 
now. 

Fred. Wherefore fo my good girl? 

Uln Becaufe it is winter — there are no green 
woods for the birds to fing in, and all the fweet 
flowers arc covered with the fnow: but if you were 
to come among us in fummer, lady, and fee t\ie 
young men and women of the village dancing under 
the tall pine-trees, by moon-light— we (houla all be 
fo merry then— Aye! and we would nqiakc yoi| 
picrry too ! 



4ir* Ulrica* 

On fuomner's eve, our lawns among 
The ▼Ulage-minftrel wakes his fong, 
And ty the harp's romantic found 
Invites the yoaths and maidens round; 
Beneath the moon-light pines we meet* 
On willing, wild, impatient feet. 
And as he fmites the firing, advance 
Jn time^ pairs to weave the dance. 

Then to and fro' 

We lightly go^ 

Hither— thither, 

Carelefs whither : Along 
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'Along tlie mirtliful maz^ we rove^ 
, Still taught by natute, led by love ! 

On greenfwerd feats recliiid the old, 

And pleas'd^ their children'is blifs behold^ / 

While oft they chaUnt in ruftic rhymes, 

llemembeirM fports of other times ; 

The fires in fous their yoiith refume* 

Grey matrons in their daughters bloom-* 

And every fmile that piftime gives 

From youth to age refleAed lives ! 

As to and fro— we lightly go— 
Hither— thither— carelefs whither t 

Along the mirthful maze we rove. 

Still taught by nature, led by love ! 



£nter Gu'sTAv'tjs (as a U^arrior) and Mahcoff. 

Gufi. [as he enters) My friends remain without.^^ 
Frederica ! 

Fred. Ah! my prince, your prefence faves me 
from a, thoufand fears. — Comes not my father with 
you? 

Guft. At the head of a thoufand patriot warriors, 
he guards the mountain pafs : his ga^ant fpirit 
would not be difuaded from the poft. Frederica ! 
the crifis of my fate is now at hand. "TThis night will 
1 fix the wavering fcale for ever, and through yon 
cattle's flinty ramparts, cut my bold paiTage to a 
throne' or tomb! 

Fred. What! the fortrefs of Carlowitz? whofe 
rugged towers outfkirt the clouds upon yon moun- 
tain's brow ? Alas I its ftrcngth appears exceflive — 
your flender forces never will prevail ! 

Mar. True, lady — but as ftratagem is honorable 
both in love and in war, we (hall employ it in its 
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double capacity. — ^A plot has been laid, which mufi: 
needs prove excellent, fince a woman 4$ its chief con- 
triver. £ut fee, our petticoat engineer approaches. 

Enter Alexa. 

Guft. Alexa ! what tidings bring you ? 

A/ex. The beft, my liege I all profpers to our 
wifli. The governor is too much of a lover to de- 
liberate, and like the poor moth that flutters round 
a flame, will never dream of danger, 'till he has loft 
the power of'cfcaping from it. When the bell 
fhrikes fix, I am to return to the caftle. 

Guft. Then the die is caft — and now my country, 
I am all thine own ! 

Fred. Oh ! Guftavus ! thofe words alarm — what 
daring enterprize is this ? for that it is daring, I 
read^ Guftavus, in the delighted fury of your eye. 
Come, trufl me with it. You are ever prodigal of 
hope and comfort to me, but of fear and peril, you 
arc a niggard, and will not fhare* How !^ — you turn 
from me, and are lilent — nay, then you do not truly 
love me ; this altered form no longer charms your 
eye — ^you do not efleem — ^you do not value me. 

Gup. Not value thee ! — Oh ! to my foul thou art 
more precious, than any fenfe that mforms or obeys 
its will — more precious than is the life-breath, that 
links that foul unto my mortal heart. Thou art the 
beaming fource of light, whence thefe fond eyes 
drink in the day. The face of Paradife feemed not 
more beauteous to its new-created faints, when the 
young winds, like flumbering infants breached, and 
Heaven dropped its maiden dews upon the firft-born 
flowers of earth I 

Fred. Flatterer, ceafe ! Well — woman's weak- 
nefs yields its claim.. Go fortb^ adventurous fpiril^ 



' » 
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and the ftrength of the All-High be with thee— I can 
but aid thee in weak prayers ! 

ChifL Farewel ! ail holier beings keep 'thee ever 
in their blefled charge ! Now to my deftiny ! my 
heart fweils high, anticipant of glory, and all the 
quickened blood ftreams liotlier through my veins ! 
My native country ! 'tis in your dear caufe I com- 
bat. Oh ! my oppreffed — my faithful people, glo- 
rious Willi deem my to.mb,'fo your happinefs in- 
fcribe its epitaph j and like the parent pelican, who 
even in its death renews its neftling's life, with tranf- 
port (hall I view the vital drops gufhing from this 
heart, s^if from the widow's or the orphan's eye, teais 
may ceafe to flow ! \^Exit with Marc, nnd Alex^ 

Fred. Glorious, heroic youth ! his fpirit burfts 
from long reftraint, and will be royal in defpite of 
fate I 



Air. Fredbjlicju 

The eagle thus, whofe ftrong difdain 
Has nobly burft the hated chain. 

Indignant fprings away-— 
Then lifls aloft his royal eyes, 
Undazzled fweeps thro' golden Ikies, 

And drinks the blaze of day ! 



^Exit^ 



SCENE V. 
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SCENE V.^^Ott one Side the CafttfRampartSi with 
Pqftern Gate and Sentries ori guard ahte — thorid, a 
Range of Mountains, covered with Snow-^ihe Motion 
is illuminated by the Aurora Borealis, whicb refleSi 
a pale and tremulous Lyftre on the Stent — Guftavus^ 
Mdrcoff, twan^ Bajtlftern^ anifeoerd armed Ptafam 
advancejhwly beneath the Walts ^ 



Gust. Thfc p^le Aurora cf 6tif lidrfti^rft fphcr^ 
gleams o'er the fhow, and lights me to my fate ! A 
drowfy quiet broods o'er yon dsttk pile, fcarcc 
brbken by the lazy ftepi that fall ffOftf f(fenftries jiac- 
ing on their rampftrt-tratch i this ciuiwardf cairn 
ihould feem the harbinger of loofe, unbracM fecurity 
within— Such gueft dwell ever with my foe ! that 
when he lifts the bowl of triumph to his lips, unfeen, 
unheard, the vefig€ful blow may (all and dafh his 
waflail with the drink of death ! As, when tired 
hunters, fatiate with their prey, in flufli'd caroufal, 
reft from toils of chafe^ fome lonely lion, relift of 
his kind, fprings from its fecret lair, and wreaks 
around, a juft deftruftion on the giddy crew — E'ea 
fo would I, in fudden arms rufh forth, and fmite op- 
preffion in its fafeft hour. 

Mar. My liege, the fated time draws nigh. 

Gust. Then to our feveral pofts ! MarcofF, lead 
your brave comrades to the ambu(h at the ap- 
pointed moment let your bugle found. Soon as the 
infpiring fummons (hall be heard, I, with my war- 
riors from the wood of pines, like . ocean's billows 
riiing at the whirlwind's call, will forward fweep with 
over- whelming (hock, and roll wide ruin on the foe 
in front. [Exit. 
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Mir. Soft ! — tp oHr co»crt-s>rfoq{fteps ftir upon 
the bgittlpmients above I [Miners retire^ 

Sentry. Stand ! Miho ftlr^ iipQnJfh^.f^pi^art-f-ftan^y 
I fay, and give the word ! 

Vil. •* Serve the fair I" 

Sen. F^lCsI 

Vil. Sentry ! retire ftom your poft-^*tis the gover- 
nor's command no watch lhoul4 remain- upon this 
rampart — ^follow me, and defceod into the court 
peneath. - 

Sen* 'Tis a glad releafe* My limb^ are weary, 
jind I 9che wi^h cold« ^ {^ExemU 

Tftc Bill ftrihs Six. 

£nier AhsxAf* 

Aks^ The &ntry is repioved. No light fiiines 
from the turrets above. Now thieh to ;givQ th& 
i^n?I~iys I thin is the ppft^TO. 

^ poor dame fang at a ricb |ord*8 fptCp' 
And of her true-love told, 

Lodolin* lo Ipdolin ! 
ilut the rich lord let the poor dame wait, 

Toihiy^r in thecol<i-<- 
Then fuQg ibe, lodoli^, lo lodolin, 

ph I if^j^iord, talc^e a poor dame int 

The 
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The winds of nlgh)^ as they whiftled lond, 

Rebiik'd her lowly fliain, 

Lodolin, lo lodolin ! 
The rich lordV heart grew penrerfe and proud^-« 

The poor dame*s fong was vain. 
Still fang fhe, lodolin, lo lodolin. 
Oh ! rich lord, take a poor dame in ! 

* A findH concedkd - door is opened in the waU^ and 
Carlowitz appears. 

Carl, Charming girl ! ^ thoufand thanks for this 
fidelity — come, give me tby hand 

Akx. Heigho ! my heart miigives me. You muft 
excufe me — ^I wifh your lordfliip a good night. 

{retreats from the gatfi to tbe oppofite fide. 
Carl. Childifh terrors ! Come back -•*- 
Aleic. No — no— it would be very wicked. Indeed, 
my lord I cannot come-— 

Carl. Then I muft fetch thee {leaves the gate, and 
eroffes after i&^]*Now, my pretty trembler, I have 
thee (afe! 

Akxa i^iQs to reffft^ anddi^aws Ca^kwitM yet fttr* 
tber from tbe gate ; during which aSion the 
Miners emerge, from iheir ambufh, and enter the 
eaflle mobfertied. Mariof remains to guard the 
gate. 
Carl. Nay, nay, 'tis idle thus to coy it with the 
man who loves you. 

Adex. Ah ! but only refled — (hould my 'Jiufband 
detedus — 

Carl. No matter — he is but a peafant, I a noble-* 
man : the difpute would foon Be fettled. 
Alex. But then confider my reputation — 
CarU Rely on my honor to preferve it. 
Alex% Should I be feen by any of the garrifon — 
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Carl. Impoffible — all my vaflals are ordered to a 
diftance. 

Alex. What— tf/f— arc you certain ? 

CarL Yes — all-^all— there is not a foldier left 
within hearing— —ihus, then let me prefs thee to 
be kind^ 

A Jhout and alarm is heard from the cafile. 

Carl. Hark ! what noife was that ? {the alarm-heU 
rings) — Ha ! the fortreft is in danger; this inftant 

I muft fly 

Mar. ( who ftandi ^ith his [word drqwn before the 
gate) Any way but this, moft amorous lord. You 
pafs not here. 

Garl. Ha! MarcofF ! Wretch ! Dar'ft thou lift 

thy fword againft me ? {To Alexa) Deceitful for- 

cerefs! 'tis thou that haft betrayed me. Vile 

(lave, this moment give me way, or by my foul, I'll 
ftrike thee to my feet ! (draws) 

Afor, [blows a horn) Nay, then to the trial ! {they 

fight* Ruhsn^h v>ith armed peafanU^ rujh down from 

the defile^ and difarm the governor.) 

, Ruh. Secure him WjelL Away with him (Jhwts 

from within) Hark ! the glorious work already is 

begun. Haften, my gallant fpirits. Never paufe. 

Remember, 'tis I^en/ki^ 'tis your old loldier, leads 

you on ! \^Exemt into the Caflle. 



K SC£N£; VI. 



'^ 



u 
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SCENE VI. A Gallery in the Caftle^ hmg with arms. 

The alarm beil continues tolling. 

Enter Guniloa. 

Gun. Protcft me, powers of good ! a fearful uproar 
fcares away the peace of night ; the loud alarm-bell 
thunders through thefe echoing halls, and trembling 
half- armed wretches ruih along the galleries, in 
wild diforder borne, unknowing whither. {Alarm 
without) Hark ! the tumult fwells. I hear the clafli 
of fwords, the din of bucklers, and the fierce (houts 
of men in combat. Now they advance — ^they prcfe 
this way. Whither fliall I turn for refuge? 
Strengthen my fleps, Oh Heaven ! 



-E«/^rBRENNOMAR, witbjevertfl unarmed followers* 

Bfen. Haften ! Haflen i fnatch down the arms that 
hang upon thefe columns : be fudden, and provide 
yourfelves ; nay dally not for choice. Arm 1 arm ! 
difpatcht 

Gun. What means this dread confuGon ? fpeak ! 

Bren. Peace, lady, peace ! wc have not time to 

wafte in words ! Curfcs light upon you, tardy 

flaves ! wherefore do ye loiter thus ? Arm, arm ! I 
f^y, be fwift as thought ! 



Enter Uf o, 

U/b. The fortrefs is aflailed— -an unknown enemy 
have paffed the ranopart. Where is the Governor? 



I -   w 
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-or^^. We have fought for him in vain. Confu- 
sion reigns fo abfolute, that friends are fcarcely 
known from foes. (Alarms.) Hark! from every 
fide frefh enemies rulh in* Ruin and death furround 



us! 
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Vit. F*or^ard, Ufo! and bring us inftant fuccour* 
Our troops give way. The peafant crew advance $ 
ajid in their gleaming van, Guftavus fights^ 

Gun. Ah I Guftavus! 

U/o. Perdition feize the name. Confound him, 
hell ! 

Gun^ Blafphemer, peace ! Blefs and prcfervc hint^ 
Heaven, (kneels with involuntary fervor) Stretch your 
bright wings, ye hoft of angels, round his foxm» and 
break each murderous blade, before it ftrikes. 
Whene'er he moves, may hoftile ranks defpair, and 
viftory crown him with her choiceft wreath. 
{Alarms,) Hark! becomes! cloathed in avenging 
arms the hero comes! Down, rebeU, down at 
your injured monarch*s feet, and pray for pardon ! 

Ufo. Indeed ! firft. (ball this rapier pierce the 
ftripling's heart ! 

Gun. (seizes his arm) Traitor, forbear ! drop thy 
fell arm, nor let it ftir againft the fandity of thine 
anointed king, the (irm-fet earth will fhrink beneath 
thy (tep, and Heaven^sown lightning blaft the flave, 
who wrongs his fovereign, and defies his God. 

Ufo. Away ! Brennomar, fecure this frantic girl : 
haften to the eaftern battlements, make fad the 
bridge, and then we yet may (hew a flout defence. 
I'll to coUeft our fcattered troops and face the foe. 

iExit. 
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Soldier $ fetze GunHda. 

. Gun. Unhand mc flavcs— I charge yc, on yoirr 
fouls— ^ 

Bren. You ftrive in vain-^ away ! TExeuiU. 

Shouts continue ; different Parties of Soldiers and 

Peafants cro/s the Stage in Combat, Gufiavus 

enters fighting with Ufo^ who is womdid^ and 

falls. 

Guft. (dropping bis sword) Alas! poor wretch, 

thou bleedeft. O Sweden I I would be a. parent, 

and not a butcher of thy children f (fuddenly tears 

part of his robes) Here — take this fcar^ and {launch 

thy wound ! 

Ufo. (feebly) From thee ? — Art thou not then an 
enemy ? 

Guji. When thou wert ftrong, and dangerous in 
fight, I was fo ; but now, that thou an fallen, and 
in mifery, I become again thy );ountryman and 
friend ! Let me lead thee to a place of fafety— fear 
not ; Vis Guftavus that fupports thee ! 

U/o. (with grateffd energy) Blefled be the name of 
my prefcrver! [Exeunt. 

* 
Irefh Alarms. 

Enter Sigismund, 

Slg. This way came the (houts ; and fee, foremoft 
in arm$, the hero's felf appears i 

Re-enter GufiavuS'—Sigifmmd rujhes forward, and 
^ falls at bis feet. 

Sig. My liege ! 



^ 
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Gujl. Sigifmund ! my friend — my brother — ^what 
miracle of providence rejoins us at this houf? 

S(f. A blcffed ftar o'er-riiled your fteps— 4)ut 
fpeak, is Gunilda refcued ? 

Gufi. Gunilda! What mean'ft thou, Sigifmund ? 

Sig* Ah \ knows not my prince, his filler pines a 
captive in thefe walls ? 

W' Gufi. This hand (hall break her bonds— Where in 
the fortrefs is (he lodged ? 

Sig. The eaftern tower 

Gufi. Ah ! thither, e*en now. the battle bends—-— 
Away ! — b, fitter's wrongs array my fword in fire, and 
n'ature breather new impulfe to revenge 1 \^ExeiM^ 



SCENE VIL— -7^ IrtUriar cj the Fortrefs. The r<r- 
tnainder of the Garrifon arepofled on a detatched Battle^ 
metftf and have drawn up the Bridge that communicates 
with the dppqfite Terrace. 

Enter Rubei^ski, and feveral FoUowers in front. 

Rub. Forward, my hearts of war ! complete your 
glorious work, and ftrike down thofe who (lill re(ifl;.r 



Enter Gustavus and Sioismuno. 

Gufl. Speak, Rubenlki, how fares the day ? 

Rub. My liege, Carlowitz is prifoner, and all is 
won; fave yon eaftern battlement, where ftill a 
wretched remnant of the foe make (hew of languid 
fight, 



^ 



HfiRO Of THE RORTir. 



Sig; There IS Guntlda held! 

Guft. Her liberators come -«- yet itiay peaceful 
means preTail-— Marcoff, lead the captive thief be- 
fore us. {to the Combatants) Warriors on either fide^ 
a moinent bold your eager points, {tkey paufe) Ye of 
the afdverfe part, give ear unto my words, and nark 
their import well : — ^Bravely have ye waged the for-5 
tune of the figbt ; and while courage was a virtue^ 
ye among the virtuous proudlieft peered ; but the 
o'er-ruling providence and righteous firength of free* 
born men/ have maftered your befl: arms, and prefled 
ye down to the extreme of fate. Yield, then, in good 
time, and fpare a wamton (pill of brave men's blood i 
Do thisi and by a prince's word, I pledge to you, 
protedlion for your lives, and honorable efcort to 
your neareft camp; fay, what anfwer make ye ? 

Brtn. (jfrom above) Defiance and revenge I back, 
braggart, back 1 — Thy words and thou are food fo» 
icorn alike. 

Gu/l. Then on your own heads fall the pedl of this 
hour — fcale the ramparts ! (to bis party) 

Bren. Stay thee, chief! firft raife thine eye, and 
mark the ftrength of thine enemy. 

(GuNiLPA is dtawn towards the ramparfs eige^ 
and the /words of the Soldiers are fuftenaed 
ever her, Gvstaws Jees and recoils with 
herror) 

Now if thou wilt rufh on, Gunilda's bread muft 
meet thy fword, and a filler's blood muft gu(h when* 
e'er it ftrikes ! 

Gwy?. • Horror of thought ! 

Sig. Heartlefs inhuman flavesl 
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Carlowitz enten guarded behind the party of Gust a- 
rcTs, he regards the aBiokof the Scene with intereft, but 
in the confujion of the moment^ his prejcnce remains 
unnoticed. 



Bren. Aye, cool your hot valors on my fpcech :-r- 
Now then, Guftavus, lift to me — :If thou wilt quit 
thy Vantage in'thefe walls, rcleafing ftrait all captives 
from thy thrall, Gunilda fliall be rendered to 
thine arms ; if not, dare but to ftir thy foot againO: 
us, and by n^y foul^ the hoftage dies I 

GuJ. Then farewel Viftory — O ! give but her to 
freedom, and 

Gun. Hold, my brother, hold! Gunilda dies not, 
if her country lives — Advance thy banner, ftrikc 
down the tyrants, and my laft figh (hall blcfs the 
hand that gives me death, fince the fame blow fends 
liberty to Sweden ! 

Bren. Nay then, we'll try your bravery, (draws 
her forward) 

Carl, {rufhing forward with vehemence) Brennomar, 
Jtay thine arm ! (peak, is thy matter's honor precious 
to thee? 

Eren. Dearer than life itfelf-— be witnefs how I 
ferve thee. 

Carl. Say, rather, how thou wrong*ft me : Shades 
of my fathers- Shall late tradition couple coward 
with the name of Carlowitz, and tell he owed his 
fafety to a woman's fears? perifh the .inglorious 
thought- No, ye recreant crew, by your own un- 
giided valors, guard my towers ; or, falling, find an 
honorable grave beneath their ruins : but fcorn to 
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feek a (hameful (helter, by oppreflSng thofe whom 
nature bids us reverence and proteS. Set the lady 
free! 

Gust. Now» by my fouU a gallant foe, and worthy 
to contend the prize ! Rubeniki, return his fword» 
and on his arm, waged in fingle ftrife 'gainfl. mine, 
abide the fortune of the day. 

Carl. What means GufUvus ? 

Guft. Simply that courtefy the brave fhould ren- 
der to the brave — Chance has given me an advan- 
tage over thee ; but I refign it, fince thy valor fpeaks 
the^ meriting a nobler fate — ^be therefore free again» 
and meet thine adverfary with an ^qual front : now 
life thy fword and ftrike ! 

Carl, (after a faufe of emotion) No ! my arm is 
chained, and all its finews fail! [drops bis sword) 
Guilavus! truly may'ft thou cUim to govern others, 
fince thou canft command the paflions of thy heart ; 
I would have braved thy power, defied thy menaces, 
and trampled on thy chains, but againft thy gene- 
rofity !— I cannot — no — I dare not combat : Thy 
virtues, not thy claim have conquered, and I acknow- 
ledge thee my king i 

{Hejlings b'mfelfat the feet (/Gustavus. 

Guft^ (rifmg bm) Rife, and next my heart be 
folded as its counfellor and friend ! Glory is our 
common deity, and ihould bind in bolieft brothers- 
hood all her fons ! 

CarL In loyal fervice will I wipe my rebel ftains 

away ; my life and means (land plighted to your caufe 

— ^vaffals ! drop your ill-pointed fwords, and let your 

' joyous voice$ blend with mine, to hail Guftavus Kiiiig 

of Sweden ! . 
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{A long Vkuripi of Injlruments is founded, and 
the appearance of general homage is offered to 
Gufiavus. The Bridge is lowered between the 
JBatt/ements and the two parties unite with 
friendly geft ures. Sigifmund leads Gunildafor* 
ward^ who is embraced by Gujlavus) 

Gujl* As doth a parent welcome his long-flbfent 
children, fo do I greet you all, and fold you in my 
bofom's love ! there lock you like dear wanderers in, 
and bid you fondly never ftray again; but lo I my 
Frederica comes to claim her portion of my heart, 
elfc had I parted with the whole among ye 1 

• 

Enter Frederica, Alexa, Ulrica, and Female 
Peafants, with green Chaplets in their hands. 

Fred. Hail to the conqueror ! 

Guft. FrcMii thy bleft lips, my love, kind fortune 
meets with her fweeteft tone — Gunilda, prooouncc 
a lifter's greeting to our queen. 

Gun. Ah! when the heart abounds, too oft* the 
tongue proves niggard — this fond embrace beft feaU 
our friendfhip. 

XhAJl. Thy hand, my fair; thus let me feal upon 
it, at once my own and Sweden's happinefs — Oh ! 
bleft, thrice bleft the land, whofe queen is proved 
her huft)and's and his people's friend. By no vain 
lures of pomp or power feduced, with matron grace 
braids the white lily of domeftic peace around the 
gorgeous crown, and bids the cottaged pair learn fim# 
pie virtues poliflied from the throne I 

L 
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Rui. Let a fond fire and fubje^t pour his fiored 
blefling on your pcrfedt loves, (bends over them) 

Gufi. Rubenlki, thine aged eyes are filled with rain 
and funninefs together : nay, (hame thee not to let 
the fhower fall : the honcft tears of nature may haply 
foften, but will not ftain the warrior's cheek ! Car- 
lowitz, henceforth may frieiidfliip frame our only ri- 
valry. Sigifmund, live bleft with thy Gunilda, and in 
her requiting love, tafte a fweet medicine for forrows 
paft ! MarcoflF, Alexa, all who have cheered my 
darkened hours, muft Ihare the funfliine of my 
brighter days ! Now on to Stockholm bend our march ! 
already the tyrant trembles in his lad retreat, and 
hears the thunder on it's diftant p^th, which foon 
fhall burft with retribution on his head ! 0*er the 
rough mountains, .as we wind our way, let every 
Swede chaunt the wild dittied fpells ot bardi(h lore, 
that roufed his free-born fire of old, ftrike ! — and 
be the infpiring found, from hill to vale, from hol- 
low glen to ftcepy rock conveyed, till echo mingles 
in the patriot fong, and Nature (houts the praife of 
Liberty! 

FinaU. 

O r Liberty ! 

High praife to thee ! 
Our fathers blefs'd thy name divinej 

And fleep'd in blood, 

Unfhrinking flood, 
The priefts and champions of thy jhrine! 

Thy cheriih'd flame 

Yet burns the fame, ' 
As when of yore it warmM our fires— 

Our hearts now beat 

With all its heat. 
Its generous glow, its faithful fires ! 
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Mitts 

On the high mountain's ragged brow^ 
Is thy native feat fublime-^ 

There, on the &tA day wert ihou kid^ 
Cradled at the birth of time : 

There the four winds their homage paid. 
And to thee^ as their queen^ did bow ! 

I 

Women* 

Ah I bleft be he, whofe high difdaxn^ 

Of tyrant-thralls, and boaiifal power, 

$hall beft thy inborn rights maintain. 

And loftieft build thy wild- wood bow'r 2 

A precious mtfed ihall crown his care. 

His country's love, his country's prayer I 



Cb§ruSf; 

To Liberty and to Guftavus fing I 

The patriot's goddefs» and the patriot's king : 

Thro' lilt'ning ages may their praifes pafs, 

'Till voice ihall ceafe, and Time let fall theglafst 
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The following Ballad was fung by 
Mr. Bannister, jun. in the courfc 
of the Second Aft. 

When (irft I fiU'd my mother's lop, 
A little fprawling boy ; 

I chuckled as I ate my pap. 
And crow'd aloud for joy. 

When grown a m n, the felf fame plan 
Direded ftill my life ; 

And climates cold, but made me bold^ 
And take a warmir>g wife* 

Summer's day — froft away— — 
O! merry married people I 

Draw the ring flocking fling- 
Bells ji'ngie frois the Qeeple. ^ 
Their chime how clear and mellow; 

Sing — cing, ding, dong! fweei ding, ding, dong ! 
O what a happy fellowr ! 

Avaunt then care — tho* coarfe his fare, 
The hind enjoys his ftate ; 

In lowly cot, content's his lot- 
He emries not the great, 

He toils away— thro* hours of day. 
And labours long and ha d ; 

But then at night— ;-his flumbcr's lights 
Difper.ce a fweet reward. 

Pretty wife balm of life ! 

O ! merry married pcoplel &c. 
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BY WALSH PORTER, Esq* 



To have been Spoken by Mrs. YOUNG. 
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WELL— -here I am again ; come back once more 

To fay, I doubt all my 'uoeatiea^B o*er; 

No NuuU flelh could I find about me ; humming 

All day my prayers, with /afthig^ organ ilrununing. 

And then, that odious ^<//— how mon(lrou« uNB£COMfNeiJ 

So, if a life nclu/e^ I tnuft purfue, ^ 

My *09wt ni tale, htn ever to be true» > 

But thit fhall be a^ twiunt^ my Superiors jf««. J 

For tho' I, Proteus like, oft' figure here, 

And every night in fome ntiu (bape appear. 

Still (while I mingle in the motley crew) 

My h9art can never changi^ that*9jixid by you .: — 

And yet io 'varying I but ape my betters ; 

Ladiis have flights, as well as men of Uitersm 

See there, yon Sylph, that trips along fo airy. 

Would you not fwear (he were indeed fomc Faity f 

In Hiefirfl circles fore flie moves youVe right. 

In Drury's upper circle every night. 
Now clad mgmtsus lighter than the a/r, 
Preflio— a walking furihop, oi a Ruffian bear— 
Now, dock'd behind— in front each curl is found, 
(like Lingo*s wig, when Convflip twirls it round) 

* Thefe elegant Lines arrivtd at fo late a period, that the charming Aftrefi 
for wbom they were defigned, couM not undettake their delivery. What e&A 
they vould have produced^ mft be too obyious to require a Comment. 
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in times gone by, the imut^matd might 'been knowi)^, 
, By fmoothe-comb'd hair, white apron and dark gown : 
But now, in equalizing ton array 'd, 
You fcarce difcern the mifinfs from the maid ; 
Except the miftre/s (as if meant in joke) 
Now fports black fteeking$ and X^efearlet iloak :— 
Diftinaiims banifh'd, it mail be coufefs'd, 
When ladies to ^/rj/zV routs, will go undre/s*d^ 
And if they thus ftern *winte/s blaCs defy, 
How w/7/they drefs, I wonder, next July ! ! ! 
Now mark yon heauf who feems fo much to prize 
!Himfelf upon his/mall cloathes» of the largefi fize 
HuJ^/'^'tU, no doubt, fome qrsat mail' in disguise ! [pfidi). 
Wrapt in great coat (as if from dunt t'efcape) 
Obferve his pucker'd>^0«/4/#r/, quilted ca/^, 
With hah like trtts upon a ftormy day, 
Sway'd by a wind that only blows one way ; 
And yet, to prove all fears an idle tale. 
That Britain's plenteous (lores fhoQ'drz;«r fail^ 
See Folly fows her grain fo thick at tof^ 
That heads (tho* barren) will produce a crop. 
" Hoot," cries ♦he Scot, *' this H^r^ of the North, 
*• Is Duncan furely that they're brenging forth/'- 
No wonder he fhould think fo, who can claim 
A fairer title to that envied name ? 
Bat we have Hefos,\t muft be confef»'d» 
From South as well as Norih^ from Eaft and WeR«— 
Long, long, I truft, to grafp th* immortal prize, 
For he, who /rt;« a Hero, ne*ver dies I 
Ye fon& of Britain, then, ah ! feek no more, 
{Byflea/un lured) falfe GaUia*% qaic!i-fand fhore : 
Beware the toils, her gUuiring pageant's weave. 
The generous 'war^^wom Briton to deceive* 
Think how your fathers fought in England's caufe. 
Be then their &»/, fupport your rights, your laws. 
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Aad till her mad ambition, checks it*s caurfe. 

Stand on your guards t' encounter force with force. 

The time's not come for idle pomp and ihew. 

Fir ft emulate the Heto^ then the bean. 

When joining in the giddy maze, all feuds (hall ceafe. 

And, tho' by war, half ruin*d, feel thefweets oi P^acel 

Good nvine^ they fay, no hufi requires^ 

So deeds heroic every Hero fires :— 

At leaft, we truft it fo will prove to-night, 

Towards i&/V» (fo young; v^rhofe dar'd fo bold a flight; 

Who, had he feared your generousy3«?/fi to win. 

Had paid the famed Jldini to have made you grin ; 

(For by his art, or magic incantation. 

He makes men laugh^ tho* 'gainft their ineUnatioit) 

But all Galvanic fpells he here difclaims, 

('Tis at your hearts, and not your Jbiads he aims) 

Should he move thim, to gentle palpitation ^ 

J^ charnC^ compleat, in your fair approbation 1 
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